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ALL PATTERNS MADE IN U.S. A. 


Question: Where’s the best place to choose my sterling pattern? 


Answer: Right here on this page! 


green YEAR you’ve made a grown-up 
decision ——to spend that Christmas 
check on the first pieces of your very own 
sterling silver. And now (with the holiday 
hubbub over) you’re ready to choose your 
favorite pattern. 

You could easily find the perfect pattern 
right here on this page! Study these ex- 
quisite International Sterling designs — 
see them at your silverware store. 

You can be absolutely sure of your 
choice if it’s International Sterling! Artist- 
designed, precision-wrought . . . truly it’s 


the solid silver with beauty that lives 
forever. 

TODAY International Sterling is one 
of the greatest values your dollar can buy. 
Compared with other products, its price has 
scarcely risen. You can still start with a 
teaspoon for as little as $3.75, or a 6-piece 
place setting for $29.75, inc. Fed. tax. 
FREE! Your own Sterling Silver Record! 
A big silvery folder with your own ini- 
tials. Keeps your International Sterling 
Record up to date so gift-givers can check 
on the pieces you need. 
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THE INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 
Dept. 1702, 169 Colony St. 
Meriden, Conn. 


Please send me, free of charge, my own 
Sterling Silver Record, with folder show- 
ing all International Sterling Patterns. 


NAME 
STREET 
CITY 

My initials are 
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Copyright 1953, The International Silver Co., Meriden, Conn, 






















by MARJORIE VETTER 


\2\8\ END OF A GOLDEN STRING. By 

HELEN Girvan. E. P. Dutton and 
Company, $2.75. “Give me your right hand, 
Veronica. I want you to have my ring. And 
to make me a promise.” That was how 
Ronnie came to give her pledge to her dying 
grandmother to spend at least a year with 
her lively and unusual Aunt Nell who was 
an interior decorator and antique dealer in 
New York City. Crowded, noisy, dirty, aloof, 
impersonal, the city was uncomfortable and 
frightening to Ronnie. And it seemed such 
an unlikely place to indulge her love for 
animals and her lively interest in photogra- 
phy. But Aunt Nell’s assorted household 
numbered among its interesting members a 
budding newspaper reporter and a young 
photography student. When Ronnie had en- 
joyed a variety of entertaining dates with 
the young men; made friends with the family 
of the Italian man from whom she bought 
vegetables, the lady across the street who 
bathed and clipped les, and the S.P.C.A. 
worker down the block; acquired an en- 
chanting poodle named Coquette at con- 
siderable cost in money and_ suspenseful 
anxiety; solved a satisfactory mystery con- 
cerning a beautiful antique desk; and made 
up her mind to a career in professional pho- 
tography, she began to be grateful to her 
grandmother for exacting the promise she 
did. The city now seemed to Ronnie not only 
exciting, dynamic, and full of opportunities, 
but a friendly, neighborly place as well. 


\2\2\ PRAIRIE SHADOWS. By E_ita Wr- 
LIAMS PortER. The Macmillan Com- 
pany, $2.50. And for the other side of the 
picture, we have the story of Nancy Allen 
who didn’t want to leave the city, Beldon 
High, her best friend Pamela, and all the 
things that were dear and familiar, to live 
in the country. But their parents’ sudden 
death made it necessary for the three Allens 
—Jack, Nancy, and Midge—to make their 
home with their grandfather on his farm at 
Welsh Prairie. It wasn’t an easy adjustment 
for any of them, but Jack and Midge looked 
forward to living in the country and, in spite 
of hard work of an unaccustomed kind, 
found exciting new interests and made 
friends quickly. Jack, who had wanted to be 
a reporter, developed an interest in soil 
conservation and crop rotation. Midge be- 
came active in 4-H club work. Only Nancy 
Was set against any compromise with country 
living. She had all the cooking and house- 
keeping on her shoulders—no easy thing for 
a fifteen-year-old in an old-fashioned farm- 
house with few modern conveniences. When 
the Welsh Prairie boys and girls tried to be 
friendly, Nancy snubbed them so completely 
they soon gave up attempting to make 
friends or to include her in their fun. It was 
not until she came upon a displaced family 
(Continued on page 6) 
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Lucy’s in the Drama Club, 
Writes plays and charades; 
Finds Royal’s ‘“‘Magic” Margin 

One of her greatest aids. 
“*Magic’’ Margin, a Royal exclusive, 


sets left and right margins automat- 
ically. 
































In an office Mom used a Royal Standard 
When Pop fell in love with her eyes; 
So now she’s a Royal Portable fan, M7 
It’s the standard in portable size! 





























In keyboard, position of controls, and 
size of keys, Royal Portable is like 
the famous Royal Standard office type- 
writer. 










































































Dad writes a lot on planes and trains 
As he travels all about. 
Says Royal’s handsome Carrying Case 
He could not be without! 
Contour Case automatically centers 


carriage when closed. Looks like air- 
plane luggage. 




















SEE your local Royal Portable dealer 
today! Terms as low as $1.25 a week. 
Ask about trade-in allowances. Royals 
come in two colors, Gray or Royal Tan. 
Everybody in the family 
needs and uses a 
trade-marks of Roya! 


Typewriter Company, Inc 


World’s No. 1 Portable The easiest-writing portable ever built 





**Magic’’ and ‘‘Toach 
Contro!l’’ are registered 












eee On dates 
oe On duty 


With Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes in 
your wardrobe, you're all set to be one of the 
most active girls in town! You like them for their 
fashionable good looks—your mother likes them 
for their comfortable fit. And because they carry 
the word “official,” you both know you're get- 
ting the best shoes made for Girl Scouts! 





45 HIGHER DENVER WEST 
Remember, there are 
Brownie Scout Shoes, too. 
Sizes 12) 246 3. $7.45 


Product o1 
Buster Brown Division, Product of 
Brown Shoe Company, 

St. Louis % : 











COKE DATE— 















Buster Brown Official Girl 


Scout Saddle Shoe 
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THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 





Reg.U.S. By G.S. 


Ofja Gad Seat Stn. FS" 














FUND RAISER— 


Buster Brown Official Girl 
Scout Oxford (also 


available in white) 


It’s not an official shoe unless 
it is marked ‘Girl Scout.” 
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FEBRUARY COVER 


Jackie Miles, our pretty cover girl for this month, 
told us that she had a wonderful time on her sight- 
seeing tour at the Statue of Liberty. For the occasion 
she wore Worcester Classics’ trim-fitting topper. 
Of all-wool Dagora fleece, it’s double-breasted with 
eight shiny buttons. Pointed collar and angular 
lapels add a touch of neatness. Sleeves have deep, 
adjustable cuffs. In pink, yellow, aqua, blue, green, 
white, and navy, it’s about $18, 10-16 teen. Avail- 
able at the stores on page 61. Gloves by Wear Right, 
hat by Richard Englander, lipstick by Dorothy Gray. 





Supscription Price: $2.50 for one year, $4.00 for two years. For- 
eign and Canadian, $.60 extra a year for postage, $1.20 for two 
years. Remit by money order for foreign or Canadian subscriptions. 
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eee all yours 


each adding to the beauty of this 
smartly styled all acetate taffeta 
suit. Full box pleated skirt 
topped by a pert peplumed 
fitted jacket with a white 
pique double collar. 
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Navy and white only. 
Sizes 8-10-12-14. 


Price about ‘9. 00 


FOR STORE NEAREST YOU, WRITE 


520 EIGHTH AVE. 
NEW YORK 18, N.Y 





If he asks you to a house party— 
_] Get it in writing [_] Go as his guest 
All your gang’s going— and Tom’s heckling 
you to come along. Trouble is (maybe 
you're new in town) —you’ve never met 
the hostess! Appear at her party as a 
“guest's guest’? Tain’t proper! A_ girl 
should have a written invitation. On 
problem days, Kotex invites you to be 
comfortable — with softness that holds its 
shape. You know, this extra-absorbent nap- 
kin’s made to stay soft while you wear it; so 
you stay confident, whatever your plans. 


j 





Is this doodler showing signs of — 
LD The Zodiac _] Genius 
*Ain’t he had no fetchin’ up?’ —this 
tablecloth Michelangelo? Bruising good 
linen doesn’t worry him a bit. Be leery of 
such telltale traits. They’re a warning 
sign: show he’s inconsiderate. And when 
you’re buying sanitary protection, sidestep 
telltale outlines— with Kotex. Those flat 
pressed ends show no sign of a line! Try 
all 3 absorbencies: Regular, Junior, Super. 


[_] Warning 
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(_] Circle your calendar 


















































Do you think a “‘fascia”’ is— 

(1) A lady Fascist 
You love the ‘‘dash” a fascia gives—but 
unless you're the tall, lean type this broad 
draped cummerbund is not for you. To flatter 
a plumpish midriff, get a narrower style; 
helps boost your height, if you’re pint-sized. 
To hoist your poise (on certain days) get the 
extra protection Kotex gives. Remember, that 
special safety center helps prevent “accidents.” 


[_] Fine for any figure 


, 





More women choose KOTEX” 
than all other sanitary napkins 


U. S. PAT. OFF. 


How to prepare for “‘certain” days? 


(_] Perk up your wardrobe _[_| Buy a new belt 


Before “that” time, be ready! All 3 answers can help. But to assure 
extra comfort, buy a new Kotex sanitary belt. Made with soft-stretch 
elastic —this strong, lightweight sanitary belt’s non-twisting . . . 
non-curling. Stays flat even after many washings. Dries pronto! So 


don’t wait: buy a new Kotex belt now. Buy two —for a change! 
















Books (Continued from page 3) 


in the vicinity and tried to help them in 
their more difficult adjustment, that Nancy 
began to see her own life in a better per- 
spective. Gradually she won her way to a 
place she had spurned at first in the friendly 
group of Welsh Prairie boys and girls, and 
to a solid enjoyment of her new life. 


a PREPARING TOMORROW'S NURSES. 
By ExizaBetu Occ. National League 
for Nursing, 25¢. Was your nurse’s kit your 
favorite toy? And are you now beginning 
to give serious consideration to that long- 
cherished dream of following in the foot- 
steps of Florence Nightingale? Then you 
will want to send for this inexpensive book- 
let, for it gives you a full, rounded survey of 
your chosen career from an authentic source. 
The material is presented in a varied and 
lively style. Here is a vivid picture of what 
the work is like on the different jobs in the 
much-expanded field of nursing; the history 
of the nursing school and the current system 
of the preparation and education of nurses; 
the cost of such training; and a bibliography 
of other books to read on this subject. 


DON’T CRY LITTLE GIRL. By JANET 

Lamsert. E. P. Dutton and Com- 
pany, $2.50. Word of a new book about 
Tippy Parrish will send Janet Lambert fans, 
and especially followers of the fortunes of 
the Parrish family, scurrying to libraries and 
bookstores. You will remember that at the 
close of the last book Tippy, who had been 
enjoying her dates with her old friend, Peter 
Jordan, suddenly realized that she was in 
love with Ken Prescott, the lieutenant she 
had met in Germany. The new book begins 
with Tippy and her parents en route to 
Washington for a reunion with Ken, who 
will have a few days in Washington before 
being shipped to Korea. So to Tippy, as to 
many another young woman, come moments 
of great happiness and great sorrow. You 
will revel in all the romantic details of the 
happy time in Washington and weep with 
lonely, heartbroken Tippy later on, while 
vou admire her courage in filling her life 
with school friends and family, and rejoice 
that Peter Jordan is standing by. You prob- 
ably will have a hard time in choosing your 
favorite between two such attractive young 
men as Ken and Peter. 


\2\2\ 101 BEST GAMES FOR GIRLS. By 

LILLIAN AND GODFREY FRANKEL. 
Sterling Publishing Company, $2.00. If you 
are planning the fun for your own private 
party or for a troop meeting, try some of 
these playground-and-parlor-tested games 
which have been chosen by girls them- 
selves “best by test.” Active and quiet, in- 
door and outdoor games, brand new ones, 
like “Who’s My Neighbor” and old favorites 
with a modern twist like “Hot Spot Tag’”— 
a round hundred games requiring a mini- 
mum of equipment and preparation are 
described for your selection. THE END 





If you are interested in books reviewed on these 
pages, and you cannot find copies at your local 
bookstore, you may order from the publishers 
in care of the magazine. Please make checks 
or money orders payable to the publisher, not 
to THE AMERICAN Girt. 
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THE FIRST 
BASKETBALL GAME 
AND 1 COULDN'T 
EVEN DRIBBLE 


A YO-vo. | 
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YEAH/ THE ONLY 
BASKET ILL MAKE 
WILL BE IN ARTS 
AND CRAFTS. 























SAY, CHIQUITA, 
THATS A se, 
TEAM arse, 


CRISPY CEREAL PILED HIGH 
WITH RIPE BANANA dicts ) 
AND MILK... GIVES EXTRA 










WOW ILL TAKE 
ON THE WHOLE 
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For a power send-off every day eat a 
hearty banana breakfast! For a FREE 
copy of my banana song, fill out 
and mail the coupon below. 


United Fruit Company, Dept. AG 
Pier 3, North River, New York 6, New York 
a |. Please send me, FREE, Chiquita 
8 Banana’s song. 
™ 


4 ‘<>. 
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ADDRESS. 
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STATE 











COPYRIGHT 1953, THE COCA-COLA COMPANY 
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REG. UE. PAT. OFF. 


“Situation 
well in hand” 


The offer of Coca-Cola fits so many occasions 
... greeting a friend, hospitality in the home, 
relaxing with a fellow worker. 

Whatever the circumstances, 
the refreshing quality and taste delights 
of ice-cold Coke please everyone. 


Make your orders of the day . . . Coca-Cola. 


“COKE” IS A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK, 
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How much nicer a Valentine can be when that winning “way” is a 
Milky Way. Your Valentine will first taste the extra-thick layer of pure milk chocolate. 
Next the creamy caramel, followed by the glorious blend of nougat and rich malted milk, poured in with a 
generous touch. Make your Valentine speak for you with real sweet talk. 


Your winning “way” any day of the year is... 


M-m-milky Way... your money cant buy more KS 


\ 
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Prom coming ! 
Time to snap the ‘slaves" 


Its fun to work on committees—fun well worth keeping in snapshots. 
And good snap chances come every day. So keep a picture record. Snaps are 
swell to have and to show—and easy to take indoors or out, day or night. 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. 
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First choice of beginners and 


experts alike —genuine 
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(Ces Younc gave herself a 
final appraisal in Aunt Kerstin’s 
mirror. She retied the bow of the 
bright blue ribbon trailing at her throat, 
tucked in again the bright blue hankie 
that accented the pale pink linen. Under 
her soft dark bangs, she frowned into the 
blue eyes that met hers in the glass. 

If only—she thought. And as quickly 
shook her head. Aunt Kerstin had advised 
her not to wear the dress that Grand- 
mother Anna had given her, along with 
this incredible summer in Grandma’s na- 
tive Sweden. She sighed. The wide scar- 
let skirt, the striped apron, the flowing 
white blouse of the old costume had made 
the round trip from Sweden to northern 
Michigan with Grandma, and now back 
again to Sweden with Christine. It would 
have been so gay! 

Gay? She stopped frowning and lis- 
tened to the gayest of gay sounds coming 
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In Sweden Chris learned the hard way 


just what it means to be a “foreigner” 
by SKULDA V. BANER 


Illustrations by Kurt Kint 


suddenly from Aunt Kerstin’s sitting room! 

“She’s come!” Christine caught her 
breath. “Ann-Britt’s come, with her 
gang!” 

In a flurry of rushing headlong, hold- 
ing shyly back, Christine reached the 
door beyond which was all the racket. 
As she opened it, swallowing hard at her 
heart in her throat, she heard, “Heypord- 
nah pétterddr!” 

Back home, Grandmother Anna had 
taught Christine to read, write, and speak 
a careful and precise Swedish. Yet now, 
listening, Christine recognized not one 
single word. 

“Boétténsanbas.” 

There was something crazily familiar, 


though, and she knew the tune. She 
opened the door, stood there, slim in her 
pink linen, her eager eyes on the half- 
dozen girls and boys who crowded Aunt 
Kerstins wide, pleasant room. 

One girl disengaged herself, stood fac- 
ing Christine. Christine smiled eagerly, 
recognizing from Aunt Kerstin’s descrip- 
tion the curling, copper-red hair; the eyes 
green as a broken bottle held against the. 
sun; the white-and-pink skin with the 
saddle of freckles across the nose. Just as 
Christine reached her two hands for this 
girl's, with a welcoming “Ann-Britt Jo- 
hansson!” the girl advanced with her own 
two hands extended. The rest of the gang 
fell back—as Uncle Kalle had said they 


WW 











would. Ann-Britt was queen of the gard 
—the court—Uncle Kalle said. 

Christine could feel the slim hands all 
but take her own, against the crazy sing- 
song she couldn't recognize—and yet 
vaguely did. And then—by unhappiest ac- 
cident—Christine’s eyes fell from the 
glowing — ones, down along the slim 
length of the girl in front of her. She 
couldn't stop their incredulous plunging. 
And as she stared at the misshapen, faded- 
blue overalls, one leg up and one leg 
down, the exploding red-plaid shirt that 
must have been modeled after a tarpaulin, 
the smile on Christine’s lips widened in 
spite of herself. And it wasn’t her heart, 
any longer, that crowded her throat. It 
was a giggle growing into hysteria. 

And—worse—even as she saw what 
Ann-Britt wore, standing like a queen in 
front of her entourage of girls and boys, 
the words of the crazy chant were begin- 
ning to make themselves recognizable. 
The boys and girls were saying, “Hi, 
partner, hi partner!” in their very best 
moving-picture American! They were 
singing to the completely recognizable 
tune that thing about buttons and bows! 

Christine fought a losing battle against 
the giggles rising in her throat. Then she 
stood there, laughing helplessly. Suddenly 
she was aware that no one was speaking, 
no one was singing. Her hysterical laugh- 
ter was the only sound in the big, quiet 
room. And in front of her, straight and 
grim, with green eyes burning, stood 
Ann-Britt. 

“I am so very funny, no?” she de- 
claimed precisely. “You do not have this 
shirt and pants in your pictures? I do not 
see them just exactly so, at Bio?” Ann- 
Britt’s voice was like the sound of snow 
in Michigan's thirty-degree-below-zero 
winter! 


Christine fought to cut off her 
laughter, but she was too tired, too ex- 
cited, too hysterical, to weigh her words. 
“Of course!” she said. “But not at 
parties!” 

If she could stand taller, Ann-Britt did. 
“And not for a Swedish girl, eh? The 
American girl in the films, yes. Every- 
thing is right for the American girl in the 
films. But for the Swedish girl, it is 
not right, eh? The tourist from America 
makes to find the peasant dancing in folk 
costume, eh?” 

“I am so sorry. Please forgive me, 
Ann-Britt,” Christine begged. She saw 
that the green eyes were hot and bright 
because tears lurked behind them. She 
remembered what Aunt Kerstin had said 
about how Ann-Britt had talked of noth- 
ing else but this visit from America ever 
since she had heard that Christine was 
cqming. “Please, Ann-Britt—” 

But Ann-Britt cut her off furiously. “If 
one does not wear such costume to a 
wae f you will not want us at your party, 

anhdnda?” She turned toward her ret- 
inue. Her crowd stood uncertain, defen- 
sive and bristling behind her. 
“This is complete and childish non- 
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sense!” Aunt Kerstin interposed. “Co 
sit down and eat, every last one of you!” 

The next hours in the dining r 
squirmed like a caterpillar down th 
Christine thought miserably. She 
explain to Ann-Britt and the res 
wasn’t the costume or the song. It was 
well, all of it. Grandma’s giving her th 
money for the trip for her sixteenth birth- 
day. Mom’s and Dad’s saying she could 
come. Aunt Kerstin and Uncle Kalle in- 
viting, welcoming her. It was the sight 
of this scrubbed and beautiful Swedish 
port city, Géteborg, sparkling in the sun, 
just this very morning on landing. It was 
the smell of sea and salt and sun. It was 
the sight of all the things Grandmother 
Anna had told about—this flat where 
Grandma herself had once walked, where 
every corner was a memory come true. 
















But over Aunt Kerstin’s shiver- 
ing red jelly torta with the whipped 
cream and the slivered almonds piled 
high in incredibly delicate crust, the 
sweet cakes, the cream-mounded hot 
chocolate, the cool talk ran politely. It 
was forced, as if an invisible someone 
stood over them with a stick. The hungry 
young ate, drank. But as C hristine’s eyes 
went again and again to Ann-Britt, hop- 
ing for a chance to assuage the hurt 
with a friendly smile, she saw that Ann- 
Britt sat mutely over the same one cooky, 
the same cooling mug of chocolate. And 
as Christine glanced miserably across 
Aunt Kerstin’s lovely blue-linen cloth, 
she caught eyes that hastily looked away. 
And the que sstions asked her were sharp 
as a pin. 

“Is young more American than Ijung?” 
the girl named Linnea asked crisply. And 
her eyebrows were just as high after 
Christine had blunderingly explained that 
in American you just couldn’t pronounce 
ljung unless you spelled it young. 

“And Christine?” Linnea pursued, a 
glance at Ann-Britt that was staunch as a 
shoulder to cry on. “That is easier for the 
American tongue than Kerstin?” 

And in her place Ann-Britt sat taller, 
stiffer, as if she were slowly regaining the 
throne that laughter had cost her, Chris- 
tine thought miserably. 

But the boys: like kid brothers, Chris- 
tine thought with sudden homesickness. 
They'll eat, no matter what! For they 
were gulping chocolate, torta, cookies, as 
if all were serene. Even Ann-Britt’s own 
brother—tall, dark, gray-eyed Sten-Erik! 

“Do you know what my cousin says?” 
Olaf asked over a gulp of cake. “He is a 
tourist guide in Stockholm. He says the 
American tourists change a krona into a 
hundred ore so it can make more noise in 
their pockets!” 

Uncle Kalle cut in. “Every country has 
tourists who shame the rest,” he said 
firmly. “I daresay we, too, send folks to 
America we could wish had stayed home.” 

Christine looked wistfully at 
Ann-Britt and the girls, sitting 
there like the queen and her 
attendants. Their masked faces 
























er own. Then somehow 
ey were gone. The boys 
ds lu and said “T’ank yu tu 
! their Mist American. The girls 
y bowed sligMMly and thanked Aunt 
tine’s shoulder. Ann- 
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sed a very special 
almond spritz upon @hristine. Uncle Kalle 
said it was all kid s§#ff and would blow 
over. After a while, Gristine went to bed 
and lay there trying§ not to remember 
earlier eagerness, tr¥jng not to think 
what fun Ann-Britt cod have been. She 
tried to tell herself shé§ Christine, would 
never have been so sw@t to read a sting 
into Ann-Britt’s laughin§ at her. 

She went to sleep, at st, wet-eyed for 
Mom and Dad and the \ecurity of the 
little room high over Vaug\n Street, way 
back there in Michigan acf\ss the wide, 
wide Atlantic. 

But next morning, Gotebd&g dazzled 
and glowed in the sun. Christie sang as 
she ate breakfast and helped Aun! Kerstin 
with the dishes. Aunt Kerstin, as Kxnoth- 
ing at all had happened, told her & go 
down into the gard and meet the girls. 
Christine all but tripped on her feet in 
her eagerness. 











She went quickly across the 
granite landing that Grandma Anna had 
also walked across, long ago. The stair- 
way wound and spiraled narrowly down- 
ward. Christine walked carefully—she 
hadn't had time, yet, to accustom herself 
to the wedge-shaped granite steps, hol- 
lowed and worn with a century and a 
half of ascendings and descendings. At 
the lower door she stopped. 

Before her lay the gard—a wide, cob- 
bled square filled with. a dozen activities 
of the many who lived in the apartments 
opening upon it. As in Grandma Anna’s 
day, a solitary linden tree stood squarely 
in the middle of the gard, in its curbed 
circle of dark earth. Laundry hung flap- 
ping. In a far corner, someone was beat- 
ing a rug. And over there . . . With her 
heart in her throat, Christine eagerly 
crossed to where Ann-Britt Johansson sat 
pin-curling her newly washed hair, on 
the step of her particular doorway. 

“Good morning!” Christine said. 

“Go’ morgon.” Ann-Britt replied coldly. 

Christine stood there, hesitating. “I 
thought—maybe we could take a walk 
and look around?” she said. 

Ann-Britt pinned in her final three 
curls. “Thank you. I must help my 
mother.” And she was gone. 

Christine stood there a moment. Then 
firmly, if a little grimly, she walked over 
to the others. Linnea resumed the carpet 
beating she had halted momentarily to 
watch. Thea resumed the burnishing of 
her bicycle. (Continued on page 44) 


Christine swung into a gay tune and the old yard 
echoed with their singing and clapping in tempo 
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by ANNE MOLLOY 


HE SUN was well down now. The 

London square was filling with 

darkly dressed city workers on 
their way to country homes, and the air 
above was full of the dark chittering 
shapes of starlings, homing by thousands 
to roost on monumental city buildings. 

“If you ask me, it’s a bit much,” grum- 
bled Iris as the two girls shut up their 
paintboxes, “old Desmond’s asking us to 
do a water-color sketch here. In the 
course of an hour, half the world goes by 
and wants to see if what you're painting 
is ‘very like.’ ” 

“I know,” Pamela answered, as she 
waved her sketch to dry it, “but it has 
been a perfect time for sketching—side 
lighting and marvelous shadows.” 

She looked about her, admiring the 
contrasts. London was her city and she 
loved it. The spray blown from the feath- 
ery fountains misted the massive build- 
ings, and the brave red of the double- 
decker buses moved steadily past soot- 
blackened walls. 

“And in two days’ time,” she added 
with a sigh, “summer holidays will be 
here, and I have exactly two bob left of 
my St. Swithin’s School of Art grant for 
this year.” 

“That's why I wish you'd make up 
your mind to take this summer post with 
Mrs. Perth. With posts like these, cooks 
on a pair of holiday canalboats, we 
won't have to spend a farthing, and 
you can save all you earn to help out next 
term.” Iris fell into step with Pamela as 
they made for the tube station. 

“Really, Iris, I can’t understand why 
you're so keen on a cook’s post when you 
haven't the foggiest about cooking . . .” 

“But you have,” interrupted Iris, “and 
you'd be there.” 

“Oh, would I?” Pamela couldn't help 
grinning, although it often irked her that 

for Iris someone was always “there,” 

while she, without family, was com- 
pletely on her own. 

Fishing out coppers for fares, 

she added, “You have the ro- 

mantic notion, I suspect, that 

because you would be on a 

canalboat it would be like 

Venice, drifting in the 
moonlight.” 

“Oh, come off it, Pam. 

I don’t. I know it would 

be hard work. But if 

you ask me, youre the 

romantic one. I'll wager 

it’s because of Keith that 

you won't come. You can't 

bear to leave him in Lon- 

don.” 

Because this was true, Pa- 

mela denied it quickly. Then, 

as her warm cheeks denied her 

denial, she held up a.copper. “I 


one 


oy 


William Timmins 


don’t give this for Keith. I admire 





The chief cook and bottle washer on a canalboat, drifting 
along the English waterways, has a hardworking vacation 








































his talent, that’s all. We all know he’s 
a genius. For days on end, if he notices 
you at all, it’s only in terms of color on 
canvas, or because he wants your advice 
on his work, or needs you to share one of 
his ugly moods.” 

And for days on end, she admitted 
ruefully to herself, Keith is all I've been 
able to think about. And to him I am 
just another of the girls he hardly sees. 

“So you wouldn't ‘give a penny for the 
guy, ” mocked Iris, chanting the words 
“give a penny for the guy,” as if she were 
a street urchin wheedling coppers for his 
Guy Fawkes Day fireworks. 

Tickets in hand, the two girls stepped 
on the unfolding escalator and glided 
downward with it. 

“It’s all right for you, my girl,” Pamela 
flung back at her friend on the step above 
her. “When you get fed up with scraping 
potatoes, you can go back home to Mum. 
As for me, with nowhere else to go, I'll 
jolly well have to brave it out.” 

But as Iris had said, if Pam were to 
continue her art studies, she would have 
to earn and save as much as she could 
during the holidays. She was thinking 
hard and by the time they had reached 
the ‘ ‘clippie,” standing in a ‘circle of ticket 
clippings like a confetti-showered bride, 
she said firmly, “Tll do it, Iris; but mind 
you, I expect Saturday next will find you 
packing your bags for home.” 


Four days later Pam and Iris 
were beginning their summer posts. They 
found the two canalboats waiting with 
gangplanks down for both crew and 
guests to come aboard. These floating 
homes where the girls were to live and 
work were like Noah’s arks, more slender 
but as gaily painted. The gray-green 
canal wound away from them under 
humpbacked brick bridges and past shav- 
ing-brush willows as if it were a stream 
on a Canton plate. 

Living quarters had been built where 
coal or timber had been stored in the 
days when the boats were cargo carriers. 
Next to the small cabins, which had been 
home for the boatmen’s families and 
were now the dining saloons, were the 
tiny galleys where each girl was to 
prepare meals for her crew and _pas- 
sengers. From the galleys a file of state- 
rooms marched aft to the engines in the 
sterns. 

Not long after Pam and Iris arrived, 
the ten passengers, ranging in age from 
eight-year-old Prunella to eighty-year-old 
Mr. Saltmarsh, came aboard. With the 
help of Mrs. Perth, the director, they 
were soon settled in, and with a strong, 
syncopated beat, the diesel engines slid 
the boats slowly forward. 

There followed a week of gentle prog- 
ress along the canal by day, of gentler 
rocking by night when the boats were 
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They stood on the arched bridge while 
Pam told him of her painting ambitions 


tied up to the stakes on the towpath. A 
week of grueling work for the cooks. 
Pamela was surprised that Iris stayed on. 
From the first day when they had sprung 
out of their bunks to make early morn- 
ing tea, and had not stopped until they 
fell back into them again after the last 
washing up, Iris had worn a defeated 
look. She was like a runner who sees all 
the other racers pulling past and yet 
keeps doggedly on. 

Whenever the two boats came abreast 
of each other for the passage of a lock 
or to tie up for an errand ashore, 
lris climbed at once on Pamela’s boat. 
And from then on it was, “Hist, old dear, 
what does one do with kippers?” Or, 
“Just give this tin opener a start, will 
you?” Or, “What does Mrs. Perth mean 
by ‘saute’?” 

When Iris was not in need of help she 
dropped over to complain. “Did you ever 
see so much paintable material going to 
waste? All those simply sweet bridges 
and lock-keepers’ cottages! All those fas- 
cinating canalboats passing us, painted 
all over with roses and hearts and funny 
castles in front of such curious snow-cov- 
ered mountains! And not a minute for us 
to try getting them down!” 

Pamela would nod. It was true that 
they had no free time, but what with her 
own work and worrying about Iris and 
Keith’s face always between her and her 
work, Pam could think of little else. 

“Oh, dear,” was another complaint of 
Iris’, “that boatman of mine! Why must 
he always sit by my galley skylight wait- 
ing for me to hand him up his meals?” 

“The man’s hungry and wants his 
proper meals,” said Pamela. “If you ask 
me, he’s remarkably patient.” She was 
cutting up onions for Iris as well as for 
her own galley because Iris said onions 
always made her cry. 

“Oh, well, it’s different for you, Pam. 
As usual, you have all the luck. Your 
boatman is that attractive Steve.” 

“Is he? I never noticed. I never seem 
to get beyond his engine grease. Really, 
he gets shockingly dirty. He looks like 
someone made up for a minstrel show, all 
white teeth and eyeballs. Here, Iris, 
take them, and do start them in boiling 
water, else they'll never be done.” 

Before the second week was up Iris 
had a letter from home. It meant, she 
said, that she simply must go to her cous- 
in’s wedding in the north. All the family 
expected it of her. Mrs. Perth granted 
permission for her to attend, and Pamela 
gave her a searching look as she left. Iris 
read the look. 

“Tll be back, never fear,” she answered 
rather guiltily. “It’s such a bore, really, 
this having to go.” 

Pamela soon forgot Iris’ defection and 
indeed almost everything else in her 
need to keep (Continued on page 47) 
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Youre in the Limelight 


With parties ahead you will want to find 





a new hairdo to fit you and the occasion. 


Let these three spark your imagination 


It’s a formal party, and now you know what enchantment 
is like—the swishing of a taffeta skirt, the scent of your very 
first corsage, and the unbelievable thrill of knowing that ail 
eyes are on you—yes, you, emerged from your everyday self 
into a sparkling Cinderella. And it’s your hair that makes 
the magic. Long, loose waves are shaped with a night-before 
setting in two rows of jumbo pin curls, each row facing in a 
different direction. The gleaming highlights are a gift from 

Toni nature, brought out by nightly workouts with the hairbrush 
(a hundred strokes). An additional pre-party brushing takes 
the tightness from your set, adds fluff and the look of thick- 
ness to your waves, keeps you shining like a star all night 
long. For final touches: brush all your curls to the center back, 
pin or clip securely on either side, and smooth the top and 
sides neatly. Behold! Your back hair is a cascade of curls 









































et I 


sane Rites <3 er ne Mobo 


So you want to give a party in honor of George Washington's 
birthday? You want gay red, white, and blue decorations 
and cherry whipped-cream tarts on your table. As hostess, 
it will be fun to provoke party chatter by wearing a large 
white organdy collar reminiscent of Colonial days. Your 
hairdo, of course, must be one that behaves through hours of 
serving and socializing—but it must also be the style most 
becoming to you. For your average in- between- length tresses, 
try a low side part with the top hair combed into a soft wave- 
dip at the temple; the sides in casual underturned swirls. 
For best results, shampoo your locks two nights ahead, part 
on the side best for you, and comb while wet into the shape 
you are aiming for. Then set in jumbo pin curls when partly 
dry. If your hair is stubborn, set it again, softly, the next 
night. And don’t let all the compliments go to your head! 





Your favorite party of the year, Valentine’s Day, and the 
time to look your most feminine self. You'll capture the mood 
of the evening in a red velveteen off-the-shoulder dress and 
a sweetheart hairdo to match. Adopt Little Sister's fetching 
ringlets for the occasion, and add a flattering full bang to 
soften your forehead line and make the most of sparkling 
wide eyes. Happily, this bang is styled not to look like the 
severe bowl-cut variety, but is jauntily raised in a continuous 
wave with the ends curled prettily to match the side ring- 
lets. Set this one right after shampooing (when partially dry). 
Do the top part first, in two rows of opposite-facing pin curls, 
and keep side curls small and turned toward the face. When 
you are finally ready to slip into your party dress, brush 
the top curls firmly down into a wave, the sides upward into 
soft ringlets, and the crown into smooth mirror brilliance 
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Spring’s Refuge 
First Poetry Award 


Somewhere, up and up above the gray 

Of buildings clad in winter, trills a song 

By robin chorales; up, where summer’s 
stay 

Waits in a kindled thought. Somewhere, a 
long, 

Brown nook of country earth curves 
proud 

Past swelling banks of dandelions, where 

Hot noondays warm the streets, and 
children crowd 

In city-pavement games—I’ve seen them 
there. 

And, somewhere, just beyond the icy 
shoals, 

Wave birches clad in spring, and road- 
bends trod 

By little boys with bamboo poles and 
dreams. 

There, June awaits her call—and speaks 
with God. 

HARRIET SHERF (age 17) Los Angeles, California 


Twilight on Our Farm 
First Nonfiction Award 


I stood on the soft, rumpled rug of the 
back porch taking in great gulps of new air. 
Through my Windbreaker I could feel the 
chill of autumn weather. I stood there for a 
moment trying to determine where the 
crickets were hidden, judging by their hoarse 
chirps. Then I went down the steps and felt 
the warning weakening of the bad step at 
the bottom. 

I strolled down the driveway where the 
massive, sheltering maple trees made an arch, 
and the friendly crunch of gravel beneath 
my feet broke the monotony of the cricket 
chirps. 

The sky was cloudless that night, and a 
dull gray color overhead. In the West, it 
blended into a delicate orange that made a 
perfect background for the silhouette of the 
flowerlike corn tops and the geometrical pat- 
tern of the high-tension wires across the road. 
I had the same feeling, that I so often have, 
of wishing that I were an artist and could 
put into a picture everything I saw. 

Low in the sky was the fluorescent quarter 
moon and to the west was the “early bird” 
evening star. I heard the faint, then louder 
drone of an overhead plane and watched its 
blinking lights as it followed its course out 
of sight and hearing. 

I had now reached the sagging gate beside 
our barn. I leaned against its splintery rough- 
ness and looked toward the neighboring farm. 
The white, broad, square barn was in prom- 
inent view, but all that could be seen of the 
house were the oblongs of gleaming gold 
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lights that were windows. A questioning snort 
interrupted my gazing, and I saw our pet pig 
with her stripe of white going over her black 
back and down both fat front legs. When she 
saw that I was not going to pet her, she 
nosed in the pile of garbage and raised a 
mixed, nauseating odor that made me turn 
and go back toward the house. 

The crackle of the few fallen leaves accom- 
panied me across the grass. A car sped by the 
house, its headlights flashing on the warning 
of the white crossed boards of the railroad 
crossing sign. Great clouds of dust began to 
settle, making the air suffocating. 

I thought that before I went in, I would 
play with the dog, but he didn’t appear to 
be interested. He was engaged in digging in 
his fur for a nagging flea, his whole body 
twisting in rhythmic movements. I left him 
with his troubles and went into the warm, 
bright house. 

NANCY ELLEN CONWAY 
(age 16) New Castle, Indiana 





FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 


SUZANNE MOSS 
(age 14) Wichita, Kansas 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 


SUZANNE MORGAN (age 13) 
Springfield, Pennsylvania 


The Ordinary 
First Fiction Award 


The girl was standing inside the bookstore. 
She was looking out the window while the 
salesgirl wrapped her purchase. It was a 
bright, sunny day, and the street was calm 
and placid as it always was. 

She walked out of the store, and started 
down the sidewalk toward home. (His hoofs 
tap-tapped on the hard track.) As she turned 
the corner, the hot wind flapped her skirt 
past her knees. She shifted the package to 
her other arm and walked faster. (His mane 
flowed over his back as he raced against the 
stopwatch.) 

The girl walked to the rambling, yellow 
house. She plopped the book down on the 
hall table and walked through the living room 
into the kitchen. She never ran anymore. Her 
mother was peeling potatoes. She pushed her 
damp hair away from her forehead. 

“Hello, dear, will you peel these for me?” 

“Okay, Mom.” Then, plaintively, “Kin I 
have somepin to eat, Mom?” 

“There are three pears in the cupboard. 
You may have one.” The mother stood up 
and walked out of the room. 

The girl ate the pear quickly. She peeled 
the potatoes one by one till she was finished. 
Then she threw the peelings in the garbage 
can and proceeded to make the potato salad. 
She got it in the ice box just as her mother 
walked back in. 

“I'm afraid you'll have to eat by yourself 
again, dear. Donny and I are eating out 
tonight.” 

“Aw, Mom, why do you always take him? 
He’s nothin’ but a little drip, anyway.” 

“Mary, how can you speak that way about 
your darling little brother? Where’s the potato 
salad? You can eat it.” 

(Continued on page 54) 
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SYNOPSIS OF PART I 
THE Story So Far 


The Lady Chiara, ward of the Duke, acted as hostess 
at the palace of Urbino, while the Duchess, Elizabetta, 
was visiting her friend Isabella d’Este in Mantua. There 
were usually guests of high rank as well as the group 
of boys and girls from noble families who lived at the 
palace while they received court training as squires, 
knights, ladies-in-waiting. One of the squires—a Floren- 
tine youth, Philip—had given Chiara his gage, a neck- 
lace of golden roses, which she had promised always to 
wear. In that day in medieval Italy, Cesare Borgia was 
continually raiding and plundering Italian towns and 
duchies. Chiara had rescued a young lad, Beppo, vic- 
tim of one of Borgia’s raids, from the teasing of the 
Duke’s mischievous nephew, Francesco, and sent the 
boy to stay with her old nurse, Alba, at the inn. Be- 
cause of the troubled times, the Duke rehearsed with 
his ward the details of a secret tower room, hidden 
peepholes, and passageways in the palace for use in an 
emergency. 


PART II 


HEN Cu1ara woke next morning, though her dreams 
had been sad, her first thought was a happy one. 
Philip was her knight; he had given her his pledge. 
She sang softly as she fastened the chain about her neck. 
Even the long list of duties her duenna, Donna Eleonora, 
handed her, gave her pleasure. Reading it was a reminder 
that she was to have a special private meeting with the Duke. 

The third secret! She thrilled at the thought. In the same 
high mood she decided not to take the Duchess’ letter too 
seriously. From tomorrow on, she would avoid the inn, but 
today she would accompany Margaret on her farewell visit 
to Alba as they had arranged. Not farewell, she corrected 
herself. Margaret was only leaving to be bridesmaid at a 
wondrous wedding. Surely she would return to Urbino. 

So she planned happily. There would be time for every- 
thing if she managed well. Her first duty—a visit to the mews 
to help a guest choose falcons—was important. The man, an 
envoy from The Lowlands, had been sent to Urbino to ask 
that a little princess of his court be admittted to the Royal 
School. Chiara knew that the application was to be refused. 
So highly prized was the training given at the Court of 
Urbino, there were always many more applicants than places, 
and the requirements, both mental and physical, were too 
rigorous for this child. So she had been told to be especially 
careful in choosing the gifts the envoy was to carry back to his 
court. But a visit to the mews was always a delight to her. 

At the sunny mews she was warmly greeted by the master 
falconer. The Lady Chiara, he told the guest, was his most 
skillful pupil. There were no finer peregrines to be found 
anywhere than those trained by her. Then, said the envoy 
eagerly, he wished to have several of those. 

“Impossible!” snapped the falconer. The envoy flushed 
angrily, and Chiara hastily explained that the birds would 
not remain with him. Within a day or two, they would all 
be back in their old mews. But that was nonsense, the man 
answered. His court was nearly a thousand miles away! The 
falconer frowned but answered quietly that it was a fact. 
Falcons had been known to fly even farther quite easily. He 
cited several examples, then said decisively, “I advise you to 
choose a number of good, but untrained birds. Then you will 
have the great pleasure of training them yourself. Such birds 
are in the nursery.” 

The nursery was a whirl of noisy life. In the background 
falcons swooped and wheeled above the heads of their 
trainers. From the perches came raucous shrieks of welcome 
from unhooded birds. Spray rose from sunken pools of water 
as others were bathed. The air was filled with laughter as 
children played with a group of spaniels on the grass. 
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“Nursery?” the envoy muttered, but Chiara left the expla- 
nation of the hubbub to the falconer, and stepped into the 
next enclosure to greet her own favorite birds—Comet, Topaz, 
and Pearl. She had a satisfactory few moments with them 
before the men joined her. At the falconer’s suggestion she 
gave an exhibition of skill in swinging the lure for some of 
the haggards—wild hawks caught as adults—she was training. 
This she loved. She did not need the falconer’s outspoken 
praise, nor the admiration of the envoy. At the moment she 
felt that her life was perfect. ‘ 

The envoy asked to see some of the Duke’s own favorites. 
Everyone knew of their fame! But when they reached the 
perches of the Duke’s falcons, Chiara was astonished to see 
many empty spaces. She knew that no one was hunting or 
riding this morning. Where were the falcons? The falconer’s 
face grew dark as he explained. Francesco had been teasing 
them again, he explained curtly. He had set them to quarrel- 
ing. Chiara inquired anxiously if any were injured. He nod- 
ded. Many of them quite badly. Trouble was, with a sidelong 
glance at the stranger, all the good falconers were gone to 
replace the soldiers loaned to Borgia. No one was left who 
was skilled enough at imping (repairing feathers *~ improve 
a bird’s flying capacity) but himself. Some of the birds might 
have to be destroyed he added, gloomily. 

“Does the Duke know?” Chiara asked. The master nodded. 
He had reported the outrage, and the Duke had ordered the 
boy punished. But the falconer could not yet bring himself 
to tell of the full destruction. 

Chiara had a sharp but short struggle with herself. She 
could mend birds’ feathers as well as the master himself; she 
must do it. It meant giving up the last free hours with Mar- 
garet, but she had no choice. Briefly she offered her services 
to the falconer. His tremendous relief brought her no comfort. 
Irritated and silent, she returned to the palace with the envoy. 
He was equally silent. When she bade him farewell, he 
thanked her perfunctorily. He was sure his young princess 
would like her gifts but not sure that she would care to come 
to Urbino. Chiara thought he had been told of the court de- 
cision and was using a half-truth to save his pride. What 
matter, as long as it hurt no one. 

Entering her apartment, she heard Donna Eleonora talking 
with Margaret’s maid. While she changed her gown, she heard 
the lady-in-waiting proudly displaying the store of food which 
she had hoarded here in case of famine! Chiara was annoyed 
again. Donna Eleonora was a good soul. Filling shelf after 
shelf of the cabinets with little pots of dried foods and con- 
serves was a harmless hobby. But to hear over and over again 
the story of the famine at Ferrarra—all of twenty years ago— 
was exasperating. And what a waste of energy! Urbino was 
always simply bursting with food. It was just silly! Then she 
heard Phoebe say, “When the Lady Chiara visits my Lady 
Margaret at Pembroke Castle . . .” and her heart was light 
once more. So, after giving Phoebe a message for Margaret 
telling of the change of plans, she called Maria to carry her 
jeweled imping case containing the tiny gold scissors, needles, 
and bal!s of Chinese and Persian cord and went cheerfully 
back to the mews. 

Gradually, as she became absorbed in her task, her ill tem- 
per faded and, conscious of having performed a real service, 
she was happy for the rest of the day. But in the afternoon 
the Duke sent word that he must postpone his appointment 
with her until the next day. The young knights had been sent 
to Fossombrone on business, and after she and Margaret had 
exchanged parting gifts, her evening was dull. 

The next morning gloom descended on her. At the last 
moment, Margaret whispered a message for Paul. 

“Tell him the motto of our house is ‘Our word is our hon- 
or,” she said. “He will understand.” Then she revealed a 
sad story. Since early childhood she had been betrothed, for 
reasons of state, to a nobleman whom she had never since 
seen. Her godmother, the queen, now wished the marriage 
to take place. If the man held Margaret to it, she must wed 


him. (Continued on page 30) 
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LOTHES ARE MADE of fabric, but 
fashion is made of ideas. As in 
any creative art, the problem is 
where to obtain the ideas. We can start 
with open minds and disregard the 
adage: “There is nothing new under the 
sun, because there are so many new, 
different, and perfectly enchanting ways 
of rearranging the old. 
For the fashion designer there are 
ideas for the using in art, nature, and 


Photo and drawing: The Traphagen School of Fashion 


Lorraine Cordwell models an authen- 
tic reproduction of Queen Elizabeth 
I’s gown, the source of Nancy Eto’s 
“direct” adaptation (right) into a per- 
fect dress for Coronation Year 1953 








by ETHEL TRAPHAGEN, Director, Traphagen Schoo! of Fashion, New York City 


music, the various colorful costumes of 
other lands, or the fashions of the peo- 
ples of the past. All can be used to set 
your imagination working. 

Fashion is truly international, for in- 
spiration comes from the four corners of 
the earth. Housed in our great museums 
and libraries is the accumulated wealth 
of centuries. Asia, Africa, the Near East, 
Europe, and South America are richly 
represented. China, India, Persia, Egypt, 

and Spain, and other 
great civilizations of 
both past and present 
have much to offer. 

If you have a mu- 
seum in your town, 
stop in and take a look 
not only at the cos- 
tumes, but also at 
such accessories as 
fans, shawls, shoes, 
hats, and jewelry as 
well. Dip into the 
books on costume de- 
sign in your library, 
and study the colors, 
lines, and details of 




















the costumes. Or perhaps you will find 
your inspiration in the color or spirit of a 
painting in an art gallery, or even in 
your family’s photograph album which 
shows the styles of yesteryear! 

After you have done some searching 
and some thinking, you may come upon 
some costume or accessory that gives you 
an idea for a design of your own. You 
can then work out what fashion designers 
call an “adaptation.” Your adaptation can 
be either direct or subtle. Let’s look at 
some examples of both. 

Illustrated on this page is a dress for 
Coronation Year 1953, an adaptation 
from the costume era of Queen Elizabeth 
I. This dress may be considered a direct 
adaptation since the collar, sleeves, and 
bodice reveal their source at once. But 
note what the designer has done to make 
the modern dress different from the Eliza- 
bethan one. The collar of the adaptation 
is smaller than the original and follows 
all the way down to the waistline instead 
of ending halfway down the bodice. The 
edging on collar and cuffs of the Eliza- 
bethan costume has not been used in the 
adaptation. However, the plain dickey of 
the original has been replaced with a 
decorative one in the adaptation. The 
original sleeves have been modified to a 
simpler form, too. 

Do you remember the dirndl skirt so 
popular a few years ago? This was a 
direct adaptation of the native costume 
of the Tyroleans. The crinolines you now 
wear under your party dresses are di 
rectly adapted too, from the crinoline 
petticoats worn by young ladies over a 
hundred years ago. A Spanish toreador 
jacket can directly inspire a smart bolero 
suit; a Scottish kilt can become the basis 
for a handsome skirt for school. 

In subtle adaptation, on the other 
hand, a single point may be taken from 
the source and a costume design built on 
that. Perhaps this single point is the line 
of a skirt, the border design of a Grecian 
vase, the stripes of the zebra you remem- 
ber after a trip to the zoo. 

(Continued on page 42) 
Be sure to see page 43 for de- 
tails about THE AMERICAN GIRL 
National Subteen Design Contest 
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PHOTOGRAPH BY RAY SOLOWINSKI HAT BY CAPULETS GLOVES BY WEAR RIGHT 


Especially suited to you is Derby’s fitted suit of rayon spattarib. It has a 


fully-lined jacket which buttons up the front to a small, scalloped 


collar. The slim skirt has a back kick pleat. Sizes 8-14 subteen, in navy, 


pink, and maize. About $17, at the stores listed on page 61 
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“Nothing ought to be wasted that can be saved.”—Wasnincton 





Highlander’s suit of all-wool men’s-wear flannel 
(left) has a short box jacket which buttons 
all the way up the front, two tabbed pockets, 
and a Queen Ann collar underlined in velvet. 
Sleeves have adjustable cuffs. The straight skirt 
has a fake fly front. In light gray and navy with 
gold velvet trim. Sizes 8-14 subteen. About $30 













Wool-flannel fitted suit by Jerry Coat 
(right) buttons to the neck with a stand- 
up collar. Edges of the jacket are rounded, 
and jacket and underside of the collar are 
lined in a rayon striped fabric. Skirt has 
six gores. Sizes 10-16 teen. Navy, gray, and 
blue, with red and white. About $35 
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A bargain is not a bargain unless you receive 
value for your money. Here we show you 
four suits which prove that thrift and 
fashion make a perfect combination. 


For the store nearest you, see page 61 








Lovely Girl's coat-suit of wool flannel has a 
box jacket that doubles as a topper (above). It 
is single-breasted; has three covered buttons 
and patch pockets at the hipline. Three-quarter- 
length sleeves have deep cuffs. Straight skirt 
with a kick pleat back and front. Sizes 8-14 
subteen. Available in light gray. About $25 


Suit of all-wool men’s-wear flannel (left) by 
Highlander has a fitted jacket with small, 
rounded lapels and curved pockets. It is single- 
breasted with four mock-pearl buttons. Collar 
and cuffs are trimmed with gold braid. The 
full skirt flares from the hip. Light gray, char- 
coal, and navy; sizes 10-16 subteen. About $30 


Please turn the page for 
more Money-Minded Fashions 








HATS BY CAPULETS GLOVES BY WEAR RIGHT BAGS BY YOUTHMODE PHOTOGRAPHS BY RAY SOLOWINSES 
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“A penny saved is twa pence 


A basic wardrobe for spring. 
We've selected a suit dress, ac- 
cessorized it with a hat and bag, 
and it’s all yours for a price 
that’s well under $17. For the 


store nearest you, see page 61 


Spencer-jacket suit dress of rayon flannel has long 
cuffed sleeves and four fake, half-moon pockets 
trimmed with rhinestone buttons. The shawl collar, 
pockets, and front of the jacket are outlined in white 
braid. Full skirt has six gores. By Lortogs, in sizes 
8-14 subteen. Gray only. About $9. Capulets’ checked- 
straw pillbox has a saucy feather and ribbon decora- 
tion. Navy and white, red and white. In adjustable 
sizes. About $4. Youthmode’s elkskin clutch bag has 
a gold-finished closing. Priced at about $3*. All colors 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY RAY SALOWINSKI 
GLOVES BY WEAR RIGHT 


*Please add 20% Federal tax 
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Drawings By Florence Maier 





9086: The hint of spring in the crisp swing of this dress for sizes 
10-16 makes it definitely a spirits lifter. The flaring collar and cuffs, 
the perky skirt flaps, add snap. Striped taffeta or cotton are 
excellent materials for this. Size 12 takes 344 yards 39” fabric 


9055: Here are the popular separates, to match or mix. As sketched, 
they make a perfect dress to wear right now, and you can have other 
versions for later, for the pattern includes shorts. Sizes 11-17. In 
35” fabric, size 13 needs 34% yards for skirt, 154 yards for blouse 


9395: A topper is a girl’s best friend when spring comes. This one 
is smart in a jacket-and-skirt combination, or worn as a coat over 
suits or dresses. The cuffs can be turned back to whatever length 
suits you best. Sizes 10-20. Size 16 takes 2%, yards 54” fabric 


4683 < 


4683: An easy-to-make, slimming princess dress that buttons from 
mandarin neckline to the hem of the wide skirt. Designed for sizes 

“ge : aie po Reggie These patterns may be purchased from 
10-16, it would be pretty in taffeta, faille, or any crisp cotton. ‘ + 
Size 12 Sekt sale OO” natant alten O enan 4 Pasa The American Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 
Size 12 requires 434 yards 39” material, plus *¢ yard for trimming East 44th Street, Now York City 17. 
When ordering, be sure to enclose the 
correct amount for each pattern (sorry, 
no C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay the 
postage. For your convenience there is 
Each Pattern 30¢ a clip-out order blank on page 47 
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You'll like tropice 


USAN BRUSHED her hair back in 
may. No, it could: 
pened to Giggle 
all the hours of loving car 
him. Susan looked at the 
ing on his side on the to 
“He’s dead,” she whisperec 
“I’ve done something wrong.” 
Dimly she heard the harsh buzz of the 
doorbell and the sound of her mother’sg 
slippered feet hurrying to answer it. 
Voices echoed in the foyer and car 
closer. Susan swallowed the lump in ie) 
throat as her mother ushered a tall hoo 
wearing tortoise-shell eyeglasses inte 
Susan’s room. 
“This is 


o herself. 


re having 
—AvalRulg over to 
?put his nose near the sur- 
€ water and sniffed. 


Y “I think I'll collect stamps. Fish 
too hard.” 
t’salways hard to do 
+ iw what youre 
you set up a 
healthy tank?” 
“Could you?” Susamy 
Tommy went about 
started on the right road in a business- 
like way. 
One | the most import: 
she le®#fted was that the 
shape oF 


obby, but don’t make the mistakes Susie did 


by HARRY 


—s-J3 
an 


HMAN 


ag” a 


area of water for therm 
Khe fish breathe oxye@f 
> Tommy explain 
: ‘ v 
oxygen in the way YK 
, It can’t be replenished fry \ 
air if there’s a small surface on the 
Susan’s tank was all wrong. It Ws 
very long and very high, but not ve 
wide, which meant that the fish had ver} 
little surface on the top of the water. 
“The width of the tank should never 
be more than two or three inches smaller 
than the height,” Tommy said, taking off 
his glasses and pointing them at the 
tank. “The length doesn’t matter. It’s 
the width and the height that are im- 
portant,” he emphasized. ° 
The bottom of Susan’s tank Was cov- 
sea sHells, an 
f coral, 


QD 


exquisit 
and an old 


Gills,” Tommy said, 

“You had him loaded with poison.” 
Tommy explained that when food is 

sprinkled into a tank with marbles on the 

bottom, the food drifts down and £435 

between them. The fish can’t get a 


Decaying food sends off harmful gase 
which choke the fish. 


If Giggle Gills didn’t go to Davey 


Jones’ locker because of decaying food, 
then thegea shells, the coral, or the piece 
of marble did it. All these decorative 
‘dntain lime which is slowly dis- 

waterm and changes its 


‘f)- 
4 


N 


\ 8 d wi oison the wi: 
Nwit the coppesxtgimming on the trunk? 


make-up. (Chemists say that 
ter has become too alkaline.) If 
fecorations didn’t kill Giggle 
at Wrate’s trunk surely 


a 
. walk theXplank. The trunk 


WN 
SAN 


AY 2 
i mARF of maple, Agd any resinous 


er. And what 


NQiggle Gills hadNqny life left in him, 
1e “Wyished himself ‘off with copper- 
isoné® water. Any metal object in a 
~ANis har 
oMyny stirre the sand and mar- 
bottom of the and sniffed 
at the PybWles which floated to the sur- 
face. “YouNpoNgned him with food, too,” 
he said firm Mast beginners do that. 
They think they're doing their fish a 
favor by dumping in a lot of food.” 
Tommy went on to explain that trop- 
ical fish should be given just a small 
shake of food only three times a week. 
Because they're very tiny, they can eat 
only a small quantity. “Never should they 
be given more than they can eat within 
t j ” Tommy said. “Also, if 
z more than a month old, 
her tiny living organisms 
seen, as well as algae 
n the side of 
Ay formed and 
fod for the fish to 


save them alone for « 


bles 


ommess 


other things which 
— had to learn before she could set 
p a healtWAtank. One was to get rid 
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a le es inued on page 36) 
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This table setting, with different 
silhouettes and color arrangements, 
ean be adapted to a Washington’s 
birthday or an international party 


AKE two birthdays of famous men. 

Add one day—full of romance. Stir 

in enough international celebrating 

to flavor well. Serve in the shortest 
month of the year; garnish with bright red. 
Yield: February parties. 

A February party can be as simple or as 
formal as you choose. Either way, it will be 
a success if you remember that the at-ease 
hostess makes her guests feel it is a pleasure 
—not a chore—to entertain them. So: 

Don’t attempt food or decorations that 
will keep you hot and bothered right up 
to the moment the first guest rings the bell. 

Don’t try to entertain too many at a time. 

Take advantage of the paper dishes and 
cups that can be used for hot or cold food. 
They are inexpensive, and pretty enough 
for almost any but the most formal affairs. 

Use paper or plastic tablecloths and paper 
napkins. It is a smart trick to lay a bright- 
colored paper cloth under a clear plastic 
cloth. Give your imagination a free rein 
in mixing and matching. Read “Let's Set the 
Table in the December, 1952, AMERICAN 
Gi for help on table setting. 

Plan food that can be prepared, for the 
most part, ahead of time and served with a 
minimum of fuss. Plenty of good food attrac- 
tively served, can make any party a success. 

For a Lincoln’s birthday party everything 
should be simple, in keeping with his life 
and ‘times. So if you want to entertain a 
rather large group, invite them for February 
12.. Use a red or blue paper cloth under 
a clear plastic cloth, and red, white, and 
blue niin. 
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Hearts and flowers is the motif of 
this buffet table for a Valentine’s day 
party. Crepe paper, paper doilies, 
and ribbon make the decorations. 














For an informal gathering, serve ginger- 
bread squares, decorating each square with a 
white-icing outline of a stovepipe hat. 

Serve the hot drink your guests like best; 
or big pitchers of cider. Add a bowl of red 
apples and winter pears, a bowl of nuts. 

For something more substantial, serve log- 
burgers; a casserole of baked beans; hot rolls 
or cornbread, and Lincoln Rails for dessert. 
Top it off with a hot drink or Golden Punch. 

Logburgers are simply hamburgers shaped 
into small logs instead of patties and allel 
in the oven. Poke very small sprigs of pars- 
ley into the logs before serving, to suggest 
twigs. The baked beans are no trouble at 
all if you use canned beans, and add brown 
sugar or maple syrup, and seasonings to 
vour taste. For the rolls or cornbread, use 
one of the packaged mixes. 

Lucile Brasted, of Hornell, New York, 
won 4-H Club awards for her Congo 
Squares, which double as “rails” for Lincoln’s 
birthday. 


CONGO SQUARES 
2%4 cups flour 2% cups brown sugar, 
22 teaspoons baking firmly packed 
powder 3 eggs 
V4 teaspoon salt 1 pkg. semisweet choco- 
23 cup butter or late pieces 
margarine Ya cup chopped nuts 


Sift together flour, baking powder, and 
salt. In a large saucepan melt shortening. 
Stir in brown sugar. Allow mixture to cool 
slightly, then beat in eggs one at a time. Add 
flour mixture gradually, beating well. Stir in 
chocolate and nuts. Bake in greased pan 


by ALICE SANDERSON 
HOMEMAKING ADVISER, GIRL SCOUTS OF THE U.S.A 


Recipes Tested by the Iridor School 


15” x 10” x 1” in moderate oven (350° ) 
twenty-five to thirty minutes. When cool, cut 
into strips to resemble rails. Makes about 
48 servings. 

The Golden Punch recipe is a favorite of 
Barbara Arcy, of Dearborn, Michigan. 
Frozen juices can be used for this. 


GOLDEN PUNCH 
2 (#2%) cans apricots 2 cup lime juice 
1 quart orange juice 1 cup powdered sugar 
12 cups lemon juice 4 quarts sparkling water 
Ice 


Drain apricots, reserving juice. Press 
apricots through sieve and add with the 
juice to the other juices. Add sugar to taste, 
and stir until dissolved. When ready to serve, 
combine with chilled sparkling water and 
pour over ice in large bowl. Add some 
maraschino cherries for color. 

For St. Valentine’s day, refreshments can 
be on the dainty side. But be sure to have 
plenty, especially if you are feeding boys as 
well as girls. Sandwiches can be cut into 
hearts with a cooky cutter (cut out before 
spreading the slices, so as not to waste butter 
and fillings). Or serve regular sandwiches 
on a large heart made from aluminum foil, 
trimmed with a frilly ruffle of white or red. 
Use white and brown bread, and for fillings, 
chopped ham mixed with finely chopped 
pineapple; or chopped chicken Pom. is 
fine for this) with pineapple. Use a quarter 
as much pineapple as meat, and drain the 
pineapple well. Season to taste and moisten 
with mayonnaise. 

(Continued on page 38) 
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new Spring 
SEPARATES 


oh d-Mitlelmmieliuilelt 


SLIM-LOOK! 





© they're gay! 
© they're exciting! 
© they make you look so pretty! 


CHUBBETTE Parasol Skirt... 


Wide and twirly, its stitched-edge 
gores taper to a waist that looks slim 
as a paraso! shaft! In Burlington's 
navy-and-white pin-checked acetate 
suiting. Also, in navy rayon sheen 
gabardine. Girls’ sizes 7% to 14%, 
about $6.98. Sub-teens’ sizes 1012 to 
14%, about $7.98. Teens’ sizes 1012 
to 16%, about $8.98. 


CHUBBETTE Sheer Nylon Blouse 
Trimmed with fine stitching, and so 
easy to keep in trim! Spic-and-span 
white. Girls’, Sub-teens’, and Teens’ 
sizes. Each about $3.98. 


Write for the new free Chubbette booklet, 
and store nearest you: 


L. GIDDING & CO. 


NEW YORK 18, N.Y 


522 EIGHTH AVE 





"Ware Faleon! (Continued from page 21) 


If he held her to it! Looking at Margaret’s 
beautiful face, so fair, even in grief, Chiara 
knew that her friend was lost to her. 

After Margaret’s departure, Chiara went 
down to the hanging gardens where a 
group of younger children were waiting 
for her to keep her promise to show them 
a new dance. As she passed Francesco, he 
scowled, shouting, “Tattletale! Tattletale! 
You'll see. I'll even the score!” 

Another of Francesco’s tempers, she 
thought. Well, she had one too, but she 
would have no words with him. Only a few 
days ago she had promised Philip to be more 
patient with Francesco. But she would like 
to know what he meant by his shouts. Then 
she shrugged. Probably he thought she had 
reported him to the Duke. Let him think 
it; it might do him good! 

Sueva, one of the younger girls, came 
running to her. Suddenly she exclaimed, 
“Oh, Chiara dearest, your beautiful chain! 
A dewdrop is missing!” 

Chiara hastily untastened the jewel, and 
ran her fingers along it. There was no moon- 
stone missing. She was about to put it on 
again, when Francesco appeared. “Sorry I 
was rude, just now, Chiara,” he said meekly. 
“Sorry, too, to tell you that Barbar is lame.” 

Chiara jumped up, the chain swinging in 
her hand. Francesco darted forward, seized 
it, and ran to the parapet. Chiara saw him 
swing it in a gleaming arc out over the wall. 
She ran forward, but he fled down an alley 
of orange trees. She stood beating her hands 
against the wall when Sueva ran to her. 

“Don’t mind, Chiara,” she whispered. “I 
promised Francesco I would never tell—but 
it’s only a joke. You'll get your necklace 
back. It’s hidden under his doublet.” When 
Chiara turned angrily on her, she shrank 
back whimpering, “I didn’t think . . . he 
asked me to help . . . said it would raise 
your spirits after Margaret’s going . . . that 
we must distract your mind.” 

“Distract my mind!” Chiara pushed the 
girl from her, and rushed from the garden. 
She knew she could not catch the culprit. In 
fact, she did not want to; her temper was 
too high. She must quell this tide of rage 
that was choking her! She would get Paul 
to help her. He could coerce Francesco 
successfully. He would get the chain. But 
first she must gain control of herself. She 
would not let Philip know anything about it 
until she had his gift safe again. And she 
must be calm when she went to talk with the 
Duke. She would ride this mood off. A 
gallop through the forest would do it. 
Hurrying off, she ordered her mare saddled, 
and changed hastily to a riding habit. 

At the top of the ramp a groom waited 
with her favorite mare, Barbar. Beside him 
stood Philip. Pleased in spite of herself, 
Chiara smiled, but the ~~ « faded at his 
first words. He had found Sueva weeping in 
the garden. She had told him that Chiara 
and Francesco had been quarreling again. 
No, he had not asked Sueva the cause of 
the trouble. But he was grieved to find that 
a trivial squabble could make her forget her 
promise and neglect her duty to the chil- 
dren. And why had she broken her pledge 
to be patient with Francesco? 

Chiara’s anger flared now. “I feel no need 
to justify myself to you who are neither my 
mentor nor guardian . . .” 

“A fact for which I am grateful,” Philip 
broke in. His eyes were on her throat; had 
he noticed the chain was gone? But she 


* thing to ask of you! I dare not 


would never explain now! 

“But as a friend—” he began. 

Chiara laughed scornfully. “A friend! One 
who refuses even to hear my side?” 

“If we are no longer friends, I am deeply 
sorry,” Philip said quietly. “And now I must 
speak of something equally ae and 
serious. The Lowlands envoy has just an- 
nounced publicly as he departed that he 
could not recommend Urbino as a proper 
place for a princess of his court.” 

“You—dare—blame—me?” Chiara asked, 
pausing between each word in her fury. 

“Not entirely,” Philip’s voice was deliber- 
ate, too. “But you know that if the Duchess 
were home, no one would ever carry away 
such an impression of our court.” 

Shaken by a gust of pain and rage, Chiara 
raised her riding crop and lashed out at 
horse and rider beside her, then wheeling 
Barbar, dashed blindly down the nearest 
trail. Reaching the forest, she rode furiously 
along, Philip’s words ringing in her ears. 

“Trivial . squabbling . . . neglected 
duty . . . broken promise . . .” But his last 
accusation was worst of all. Never, never, 
could she forgive him for that! He had 
broken her heart. Shame filled her at the 
thought of her outburst of uncontrollable 
rage—but that was his fault, too. Her furious 
anger had risen because he had said those 
dreadful things; no one else had such power 
to hurt her. How mistaken she had been in 
him! He did not, could not, care for her as 
she had believed. His gage? That must have 
been an impulse of the moment. Everyone 
knew how charming Philip could be. He 
would never be her knight—he had shown 
her what he really thought of her. 

She roused from these bitter thoughts 
when Barbar stumbled, sending a shower of 
stones clattering down the mountainside. 
She saw with amazement how low the sun- 
light lay on the tree trunks. It was late, and 
she was far from home. She must return the 
shortest way, through the valley below. She 
rode carefully down the steep slope, but 
as they reached the lower town, the mare 
began to limp. Evidently she had hurt her 
foot when she stumbled. Suddenly Barbar 
balked, wheeled sharply, and clattered 
through a low archway into the inn. 

Alba, followed by Beppo, the boy the 
Duke had rescued from Francesco, ran to 
meet her. Chiara dismounted slowly. Re- 
membering Elizabetta’s warning, she had 
an impulse to get away fast. But her horse 
was decidedly lame and something must be 
done. She followed Alba inside the inn. 
Alba’s manner was strangely furtive and she 
spoke in whispers. “You received my mes- 
sage then, my bdr I have been watching for 
you.” 

Chiara shook her head. Alba’s voice rose 
suddenly. “The inn is filled with strangers 
tonight. Will you wait in my room?” 

Chiara objected that she had no time. But 
Alba whispered beseechingly, “I have some- 
.” she 
stopped short, then raised her voice again. 
“Scandalous what the market folk are charg- 
ing us now! The Duke should know of it!” 
At that moment the curtain over the door- 
way was pushed aside, and Galeazzo, her 
husband, darted in. 

“A houseful of guests,” he snapped, 
ignoring Chiara, “and you keep them wait- 
ing for their meal. See that things go faster 
in the kitchen, wife.” 

(Continued on page 34) 
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We had you in mind when we fashioned this uniform for 
Intermediate Girl Scouts in Junior High.* A becoming two- 


s 
1) QS] ned for piecer, it’s activity-wise and styled for comfort . . . to take 
you neatly and gracefully through busy Girl Scout days. 
Blouse. A_ lustrous white Tie, troop color. 0-120 .60 
mercerized broadcloth. San- Beret. A soft 100% wool 


. . 
— ene 2.50 in deep green. Sizes 21, 
ci ee aaa 
: s Skirt. A trim-fitting, crease- 21 py = 23, rr: 
resistant acetate and rayon an -O-14. . . | 
gabardine in green. Sizes Badge Sash (not shown). 


23, 24, 25, 27, 29, 31, 33”. } m ton coved. 
—... Oe 


Official Uniforms and Accessories are sold by 


YOUR OFFICIAL GIRL SCOUT EQUIPMENT AGENCY 


titi, Gr Saoets of he ths & 
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“Teen proportioned — 





to give your figure a pretty 
present, a lovelier future! 


Bobbie Bras and Britches are designed for you by the Bobbie 
Fashion Board—a group of alert high school girls who tell 
Formfit exactly what teen-agers want and need in foundation wear. 
Tailored precisely to teen proportions, Bobbies smooth you 
beautifully, of course. But more en -Say give you the 
support, the freedom and comfort 










your figure needs to develop best 
for the future. Bobbies are soft, 
light, cool. Wash easy, dry fast. 


Get yours at any nice store! 





Four rectangular biscuit baskets | 
made from woven palm leaves and 
| decorated in many gay colors. Use 
| them for crackers or cookies. $2.25 
a set. Pan American Shop, 822 
Lexington Avenue, New York City 21 


Bobbie Bras, $1.25 to $1.75 
In all teen sizes 


Bobbie Strapless, $2.00 


Bobbie Britches from $2.95 
(4 detachable garters) 





THE FORMFIT COMPANY 
CHICAGO, NEW YORK 






KOFFEG* 


| ‘ 
be 


_ Thorne’s English toffee packed 
in a reusable tin box. Cover of 
the box bears a reproduction of 
Sir Joshua Reynolds’ famous paint- 
ing, “The Age of Innocence.” $1.25, 
Bloomingdale's, New York City 22 
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Six imported items to make 


your holiday parties suc- 
cessful $3 on or less 





A pair of wooden spool-shaped 
salt and pepper shakers with a 
Mexican design. Painted in red, 
green, and purple. Priced at 60¢. 
From the Pan American Shop, 822 
Lexington Avenue, New York City 21 





Swivel stick or molinero, wooden 
stick with loose wooden rings, has 
a knob at the end. Use it as a mixer 
by twirling it between both hands. 


85¢. Pan American Shop, 822 Lex- - 


ington Avenue, New York City 21 





English Vintage marmalade, made 
from spicy Seville oranges. The 
reusable crock is painted with 
scenes from Old England. $2.25. 
Order from Gourmet's Bazaar, 67 
E. 52 Street, New York City 22 


Please order items direct from stores 
listed and mention The American Gir!. 
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batiste 
darlin’ 


washable 299 


guaranteed 


Made of fine 
cotton batiste 
with beautiful 

dainty flower 

embroidery... 
exquisite Val 
lace trim. 
White only. 

32 to 38 


SS 




























‘~ 
| PARIS SHOPS, Dept. AG 2-2, 509 Main St., New Rochelle, N. Y. i 
. 1 ITEM SIZE COLOR 2NDCOLOR : 
F | | BATISTE DARLIN @ $2.95 ' 
» . ee ' 
’ 1 SKIRT @ $5.95 ; 
! 
LACE-ME-UP SKIRT. Huge . OO Check [(9M.0. (Q)C.O.D. (Add 19c for Postage) j 
140" sweep of rustling rayon NAME l 
taffeta, cinch-waisted with gold : 1 
eyelets. Purple, navy, black. | ADDRESS sesannennnen aoseee : 
22-30. Cit. i a 
. 

ae 





Mase 


A scoop-necked darling. 
Washable cotton in flec with 
deep purple .. . lime with 
moss green, pink with 
deep mauve, equa with 
peacock, 7 to 17... 


4 PARIS SHOPS, Dept. AG 2-1 
509 Main St., New Rochelle, N. Y. 











Item Size Color 2nd Col. 
DRESS @ $6.95 
PEITI @ $2.95 os 
Check 7 M0. 00.0 


(Add 24c for packing) 


SF Money- ait guarantee within ‘10 days 
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Be a $100 
Gleam Girl! 


THESE GIRLS are two of the winners in 
Wildroot’s nation-wide $100 Model 
Hunt. They aren’t professional models 
...Just girls with beautiful hair who keepit 
beautiful with Lady Wildroot Shampoo. 














Janie King of East St. 
Louis, Ill., says ‘‘Lady 
Wildroot Shampoo gets 
my scalp pink-clean ... 
washes away dirt and 
grime in a twinkling... 
gleams my hair without 
a special rinse.”’ 


Elizabeth Jane Lewis of 
Denver, Col., says “Lady 
Wildroot Shampoo makes 


my hair so soft... and 


it’s fun to use the same 
grown-up shampoo that 
Mommy does.” 


BEGIN USING LADY WILDROOT SHAMPOO 
today yourself, and find a $100 gleam in your 
hair, just as Janie King and Elizabeth Lewis 
did. After just one Lady Wildroot Shampoo, 
your hair will be squeekie clean, sparkling with 
highlights and prettier than you ever dreamed 
it could be. Just watch how this new shampoo 
containing Lanolin whips to ocean of suds in 
seconds ... aud feel how silky soft it leaves 
your hair afterwards. Try Lady Wildroot Sham- 
poo...and find that $100 gleam in your hair! 


You ean win 8100 too! 


Send a snapshot or photo (not larger than 8x10 
inches) showing your hair after using Lady 
Wildroot Shampoo, plus a Lady Wildroot 
Shampoo box top, to Lady Wildroot Shampoo 
Model Hunt, P. O. Box 189, New York 46, N. Y. 


Print your name and address on back of picture. 


If your photo is chosen, Wildroot will pay you 
$100 and your portrait may be painted by a 
famous artist and used in a Wildroot ad. Judges 
will be a New York artist and an art director, 
whose decisions are final. No photos returned. 
Offer good 60 days from the appearance of this 
magazine only. Send in : 

your photo today. 


lad 





Three Sizes 
29¢ 59¢ 98¢ 


Widoat cheapo 
Gleame 2¢ it cleane cleang a¢ it gleams 
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"Ware Faleon! (Continued from page 30) 


Chiara stood amazed. Galeazzo was al- 
ways so servilely polite. But a shade of fear 
in Alba’s eyes checked the rebuke that rose 
to her lips. Coldly she ordered that Galeazzo 
see if her horse was ready. But he shook his 
head. The mare had a stone imbedded in 
her foot. He had no one to fix it. What did 
the lady suggest? 

“The notary has grooms,” Alba suggested. 
“Let Beppo take the mare there.” 


Chiara nodded. She would follow and 
ride home from there. 
When Galeazzo was gone, Alba drew 


Chiara to a settle by the fireplace, begging 
her to rest a moment. “Just excuse me while 
I step into my storeroom for the provisions 
for dinner,” she said. She drew a cluster of 
keys from her pocket and unlocked a door 
opposite the fireplace. She came out shortly 
with a basket on her arm, dropped the keys 
on a table, saying, “I'll be back and my 
story wil! soon be told.” ; 

Chiar. sank back on, the cushioned seat. 
She wondered what Alba’s trouble was. 
Trouble seemed all around her. The whole 
world appeared sad and woeful today. She 
shut her eyes to keep her tears from spilling. 
After a little her head dropped back on the 
pillows, and presently she was asleep. She 
did not rouse when Alba entered, and mur- 
muring endearments, swung a_ leather 
screen across the alcove. Nor did she waken 
when Galeazzo thrust his round black head 
through the doorway, flicked a glance around 
the room, then with a satisfied nod, muttered, 
“Gone!” and withdrew his head swiftly. 

Suddenly, through the narrow,  slitted 
windows high in the wall above Chiara’s 
head, there came harsh sounds, scraping 
feet, and rumbling voices. Chiara jerked 
upright. Her heart was thudding, but the 
room was empty. Then she roused complete- 
ly. “Guidobaldo!” The cry was almost in her 
ear. Leaning against the wall, she found she 
could hear quite plainly. “Why so jumpy, 
man?” a harsh voice cried. “This balcony is 
the safest spot in all Urbino! Above, the sky; 
below, the waterfall; and on each side, blank 
walls. Inside, watching like a hawk, Galeazzo 
stands on the stairs leading to the banquet 
hall. There he'll stay till every man_ is 
pledged to Borgia’s banners.” 

Chiara raised herself higher, pressing her 
ear against the rough wall. “The people?” A 
scornful laugh. “Dull dogs, devoted to their 
Duke. But time passes. He advances over 
the mountains. Ahead of time? Yes, because 
Mantua suspects. Fortunately, a letter 
intercepted at the palace .. .” 

The Duchess’ letter! But what had it told 
them? Then a rumble came from a heavy 
voice. “We cannot fail,” the other replied. 
“They are unsuspecting—their troops gone, 
thanks to our clever Borgia.” Then came 
laughter which filled Chiara with cold fury. 

“Listen, you!” said Harsh-voice. “This is 
the plan: Guidobaldo to be seized; the 
young one, Francesco, killed. If aught goes 
wrong, a signal will be given and all of 
them will die—by the hand of one close to 
the throne.” 

Chiara felt herself sinking back, but 
rallied desperately. “What? No, I have no 
feeling against them either, but Borgia is 
the light to follow. Think, man! Urbino is 
the treasure chest of Italy! Ducats, jewels 
for the asking! We'll sack the palace—and 
you hang back!” 


There came a mutter from the other, 


then a clap. “You've decided well! Had you 
refused—look! There’s the river, far below. 
That’s why we held this talk on this perch, 
man. Now, in to meet the others!” 

Chiara stared at the openings above her. 
“kill the Duke . . . Francesco . . . someone 
close to the throne.” She must warn them! 
She must get away! But Galeazzo would 
not let her go now. She must get out before 
he found her. She remembered the Duke’s 
advice when once, on a boar hunt, there 
had been danger. “Always forget the danger; 
concentrate on what must be done.” 

There was no exit from this room but 
that which led past the banquet room and 
Galeazzo. The door to Alba’s storeroom! 
That had another door leading to the 
kitchen. All activity would be centered there 
now. In the farthest corner a postern opened 
on the river lane. Could she get from store- 
room to kitchen, then slip unnoticed across 
the dark corner into the lane? There was 
no other way. 

She stood up. The room swam around 
her, but she drew a deep breath and her 
head cleared. Darting to the table, she 
seized Alba’s keys, and slipped into the 
closet, locking the door behind her. Then, 
hands outstretched, she moved stealthily 
through rows of casks and boxes to the other 
door. It was locked! It seemed an eternity 
before she fitted the right key in the lock 
and felt it yield. Then slowly she worked 
the hinges open. They creaked rustily, but 
there was a good deal of noise coming from 
the kitchen. She felt sure that no one heard. 
Drawing aside a fold of the curtain which 
covered the door, she peered into the 
kitchen. The long room was murky with 
smoke and savory steam. Against the blazing 
fire at the other end, a frieze of figures, 
holding high laden platters, moved swiftly 
from the room. Others squatted over smoking 
spits on the hearth. There was a clatter of 
bottles somewhere. Wine being brought 
from the cellars probably. Everyone was 
caught in a chain of feverish energy. No 
one looked back to see her slide along the 
smoky wall and out through the postern. 

Once outside she wanted to run, but 
caution forbade it. “Some one close to the 
throne!” Under the willows screening the 
river path she felt a little safer. But suppose 
someone came out on the balcony? She 
chilled as she looked back, but that side of 
the inn was dark, every window shuttered. 
The traitors themselves were hiding. 

She stopped once to bathe her face in 
river water, and shake out her velvet habit. 
Then she went swiftly on. At the notary’s a 
dull-eyed boy waited with Barbar. Chiara 
tossed him a coin and while he was busy 
hiding the money in his tunic, she mounted 
and turned away. 

She rode slowly until out of sight from 
the inn. Then spurring her horse, she sped 
up and up to the palace. Sentries sprang to 
attention as she flashed past. She waved a 
greeting as usual, thinking: One of them! 
Any one of them! 

At the top of the ramp she tossed the 
bridle to a page, slipped from the saddle, 
and ran swiftly up the stairs. God grant 
she was not too late! She had nearly reached 
the doorway leading to the Duke's apart- 
ments when the musicians on the balcony 
struck up the dressing signal. She stood still. 
She was too late! She could not reach the 
Duke! (To be continued) 
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Ambassador Abroad 


by ALBERTA EISEMAN 


HE DATE of your departure for your 
wonderful holiday, that trip abroad 
you've been dreaming about for so 
long, is finally coming into view. 
Perhaps you're going with your family, 
vour Girl Scout troop, or some other youth 
group in your community. Your clothes for 
the trip were all bought long ago, your 
passport is ready and waiting, and you know 
for certain you haven't forgotten anything. 

There is one thing, however, you shouldn't 
neglect to think about in the excitement 
of your departure. As soon as you land 
on foreign soil, you are, in a sense, an am- 
bassador from the U.S.A. The person you 
meet abroad—the English girl, the Mexican 
lady, the old man in Italy may never have 
met an American before. They will see our 
country through your eyes; America, to them, 
will mean people like you. 

Does this start you worrying? Does it 
make your shoulders stoop with the re- 
sponsibility of it all? It really needn’t. You 
don’t have to hold your tongue constant- 
ly, or watch every step you take. Just give 
a thought, every once in a while, to how 
you would feel if you were French or 
Brazilian instead of a visiting American. Just 
to start you off, here are a few hints on how 
to turn yourself into the finest possible 
American ambassador. 

Do try to speak the language of the 
country you are visiting. Even if you know 
only a few words, even if it’s only “Thank 
you” or “What time is it?” remember that 
alle ‘will appreciate your effort and will 
try to be helpful. If you automatically as- 
sume that of course they speak English, 
you might just get a blank stare, or an 
indifferent shrug of the shoulders. 

Do, before you go, inquire about meet- 
ing teen-agers abroad through your church, 
your Girl Scout troop, the American Youth 
Hostels, and the Experiment in International 
Living, Putney, Vermont. It’s very easy, 
especially if you are traveling during a 
popular holiday season, to seek out other 
Americans, and spend all your time with 
them. But traveling is more than just visiting 
museums. It’s meeting different people, 
making new friendships, learning new ways. 

Do obey local regulations, even if they 
seem different or strange. You may not 
know the reasons behind them, but that 
does not make them any less valid. 

Do remember to have your passport 
handy at all times, and don’t be surprised 
at how often you will be asked to show it. 
Each border crossing, and there will be 
many, means you are entering a new coun- 
try, with a different government, and you 
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will be required to establish your identity. 

Do co-operate with customs officials. 
They are usually most friendly and polite, 
but it is their job to look through your lug- 
gage, so don’t consider it a personal insult. 
Make their task~easier—and save yourself 
valuable time—by keeping at the top of 
your suitcase those items which you know 
they will want to see (the ones acquired 
during your trip). Declare any purchases 
on which you may have to pay duty. 

Do learn a few basie facts about the 
currency of the country you are visiting. You 
will find yourself at a great disadvantage if 
you have no idea as to the meaning of 
prices. 

Do control the tone of your voice, espe- 
cially when you are in public places. Re- 
member that a loud voice is grating on the 
ears in any language, but particularly in a 
tongue you don’t understand. 

Do keep an open mind about new foods. 
Certain dishes which are placed before you 
in restaurants and hotels may look un- 
familiar, but where is your sense of ad- 
venture? You will surely discover wonder- 
ful new flavors. And, by the way, when you 
find a dish you truly like, why not ask the 
chef for the recipe? He will probably be 
very flattered, and happy to give it to you. 

Do remember to follow local customs in 
dressing. Blue jeans, for example, may be 
quite acceptable in your back yard, but in 
most foreign countries they would be 
frowned upon. 

Do remember to be especially respectful 
when your sight-seeing takes you to a 
church. To you it may be one of the local 
points of interest because of its architecture 
or the paintings it contains, but to many 
others it is a house of worship. And be sure 
to find out beforehand what clothes it is 
proper to wear. 

Don’t compare everything you see with 
things back home. A steady stream of “Ours 
is much bigger,” “Ours is much better,” 
“We do it differently,” applied to every 
point of interest you visit will hurt the 
pride and try the patience of the most un- 
derstanding local people. 

With these few hints to start you off, you 
will surely be able to think of many other 
ways to “make friends and influence peo ot ‘ 
abroad. All you have to do, after all, 
follow the basic rules of good manners 
which you practice each day of your life. 
And you might give a thought to what 
you would expect of a tourist spending a 
brief time in your home town. Above all, 
Mademoiselle Ambassador, don’t forget to 
have a wonderful time! THE END 











Paid For Camp 
with Profits 


“We were able to pay almost 
half the camp fee for 16 girls. 
Glad they were able to earn 
it.”—Mrs. Mildred Diekewicz, 
Leader. 


Register now > 
for Official Girl Scout 
Springtime Plan! 


He’: the way thousands of Girl Scouts 
pay their way to camp... buy troop 
flag and other equipment . . . raise extra 
dollars for the troop treasury! 





It’s the Official Springtime Plan—created 
just for Girl Scouts—used successfully for 
20 years. 


CAN'T YOUR TROOP DO AS WELL? 


Many troops report the same easy results. 
“Very pleased,” writes Troop 133, River- 
dale, N. Dak. “We made almost $100 to- 
ward our camping trip this summer!” 
Why wait? You can start earning NOW 
and be ready when camp season comes, Get 
all the facts without obligation. Mail the 
coupon today! 


PLUS! 


The American Girl 

without cost to you 

for troop members 
in addition te 
a profits! 


\, FREE! vow 


your own GIRL SCOUT 
DISPLAY KIT. 
It makes quick 
and easy profits 
for you! 
Se BER Eee eee eee ee 
The American Girl 


& 
B155 East 44th St.. New York 17, N. Y.8 
g Dept. AG-1 4 


BH Att: Miss Dempsey gy 


9 Please send details of Official Plan. free out Soest 
Stationery Kit and Quaint Shop All Occasion 

Bment oo seorem to help earn funds tor camp and 
) 


“\WWERICAN GIRL 











& 

Leader. 
4 Address. a 
4 City. State Treep No. a 





5 GIRLS — shew this to your Leotin 
ait will help you pay your Camp Expenses. » 
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lycia 3 (zy 
Instantly, completely, Spotstik conceats all 
skin blemishes—eruptions; bruises; white, 
red, brown, blue spots. Easy—just pat on, 
blend. Safe, soothing. Variety of shades. 
Get Spotstik today—keep handy in purse, 
dressing table! Wonderful as an all-over 
base! Only $1.25. No fed. tax. 


For best results, set with 
Lydia O’Leary Finishing 
Powder. 

For large, permanent 
blemishes—get COV 
MARK cream. tied Mod 
ern Miracle” by Reader’s 
Digest. Medically recom- 
mended to completely 
cover serious blemishes— 
burns, Vitiligo (brown and 
white patches)...even birth- 
marks! 

$2.00, $4.50. No fed. tax. 


AT LEADING DEPARTMENT 
AND DRUG STORES. 

Write for Free Brochure. Come 
to N.Y. Salon for individual help. 
Tel. PL 3-2823 

LYDIA O'LEARY, Inc. Dow. 1AG 
41 E. 57th St., N.Y. 22, N.Y. 
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Fish Tale (Continued from page 28) 


false beliefs. For instance, many tropical- 
fish hobbyists believe that fresh tap water 
cannot be used in a tank because tap water 
is often purified with chlorine, a chemical 
which may harm the fish. According to the 
newest theories, tap water can be used. The 
only precaution Susan must take is to let 
the water stand until it reaches room tem- 
perature before putting the fish into it. At 
room temperature the chlorine will dissipate. 
No chemicals are needed, even though some 
are sold in the stores for this purpose. 
Tommy took one last look at Susan’s tank 
and shook his head. “Come on over to my 
place,” he said. “I'll get you started right.” 


At Tommy’s house Susan envied 
his collection of healthy, happy fish. He 
dragged an extra tank out of the closet for 
her. Then he gave her a large bag filled with 
sand for the bottom of her new tank. It was 
good sand, he told her, because it had no 
limestone in it and wouldn’t hurt the fish. 
Most reputable petshops sel] proper sand. 

By the time she got home with her new 
tank, Susan’s head was buzzing with all the 
suggestions and ideas Tommy had given her. 
Following his advice to the letter, she be- 
gan to set up her tank the right way. First, 
she put the sand in a dishpan and poured 
boiling water over it to kill any germs that 
might be lurking in the sand. Then, she 
spread the sand out on the bottom of the 
tank, making the sand slope toward the 
front. This gradual slope permits all the dirt, 
which naturally collects in a tank, to settle 
near the front. Then Susan could siphon the 


| dirt out easily by filling a tube with water 


and holding one end over the dirt and the 
other over a basin placed lower than the 
tank. Susan knew by now that the water of 
a tropical-fish tank need never be changed. 
If the dirt is siphoned off regularly, the 
water always remains fresh. She just has to 
add more water of room temperature when 
the level of the tank drops. 

Next, she filled her tank with tap water. 
And she wouldn't worry if the water became 
cloudy. It would clear up in a day or two. 
Now Susan dropped into her new tank a 
little floating thermometer Tommy had 
loaned her so she could tell when the water 
had reached room temperature. She'd stop 
by the petshop and buy one just like it for 
about a quarter tomorrow; but in the mean- 
time, there was plenty to do. 

She had to install the plant life Tommy 
had given her. “Wash your grass,” Tommy 
had said. “In fact, wash everything you 
put into your tank.” 

Susan had learned that the kind of grass 
put into a tropical fish tank doesn’t matter 
much. Either floating or planting grasses 
are equally good. A generous amount of 
floating grass provides hiding space for the 
little baby fish so bigger fish won't eat 
them up. However, the most important func- 
tion of the grass is to absorb the carbon 
dioxide which collects in the water. Susan 
already knew that the water’s supply of 
oxygen comes directly from the atmosphere. 
That’s why a plate of glass should never 
be put completely over the top of the tank. 

Tommy had given Susan three pairs of 
fish—a pair of guppies, a pair of platties, 
and a pair of red swordtail helleries. 

“These are inexpensive fish. They all cost 
less than a dollar,” Tommy had said as he 
netted thei. “It’s always best to start off 


with the cheaper fish. They are hardier.” 

After consulting the thermometer to 
make sure the water was room temperature, 
Susan was now ready to put her new fish 
into the tank. Even without the fancy dec- 
orations, she had to admit her tank was 
beautiful. Now, all she had to do was to 
remember to keep the temperature of her 
tank between 75 and 78 degrees. Tommy 
had said that at this temperature her fishes 
would stay strong and would not be so 
susceptible to disease. She could control the 
temperature easily, especially on cold winter 
nights, by installing a fish-tank heater which 
she could buy for three dollars and fifty cents. 

And Susan had learned a lot about fish 
sickness too. There is the disease called ich 
(ichtch). That’s when the fish rub _ their 
bellies on the bottom and shake their bodies. 
Sometimes they get white saltlike spots on 
their bodies as well. The disease is caused 
by tiny organisms in the water which attack 
the fish when their resistance has been low- 
ered. Chilling the fishes is the most danger- 
ous way to lower their resistance. To cure 
fish that have ich put one tablespoon of salt 
into the tank for each gallon of water. 

Tail rot is another disease Susan would 
watch for. In some manner (by using un- 
washed grass or instruments or by feeding 
live worms, etc.) the germ is introduced to 
the tank. The tails of the fish begin to rot 
away, making the afflicted portion look white 
and frothy. As more of the tail rots away, the 
fish lose equilibrium, turn over, and die. 

Both these diseases are contagious, and an 
afflicted fish should be removed from the 
tank immediately. The treatment for tail rot 
is simple. Carefully lay the fish between 
two pieces of wet cotton and dab the tail 
with a ten-per-cent solution of peroxide, 
but be very careful not to let the peroxide 
touch any other part of the fish. 


Now Susan had a handsome fish tank 
and knew how keep it healthy. That 
night, as she was reading “Tropical 


Fishes as Pets” by Christopher W. Cootes, 
which Tommy had lent her, she heard 
a tapping sound on her windowpane. Susan 
jumped out of bed and hurried to her 
window, but there was no one there. Then 
she saw it. Tied to a branch close to her win- 
dow was a piece of paper. Eagerly she read. 
NINE RULES TO SUCCEED AS 
A TROPICAL FISH OWNER: 
1. Make sure the water in your tank is room 
temperature before putting in fish. 
2. Don’t put harmful ornaments into your tank. 
3. Never let the water temperature fluctuate 
much. Never let it drop below 70 degrees. 
4. Make sure you don’t overfeed your fish. 
5. Don’t use drugs such as vitamins in the 
water or feed the fish food that contains drugs. 
6. Make sure you keep your tank clean. Use 
a rubber tube to siphon the dirt out weekly. 
7. Use the right size tank and don’t overcrowd 
your tank with too many fish. The number of 
fish a tank can hold depends upon the surface 
area of the top of the water and the breeds. 
Consult a good book in your library and com- 
pute your limit. 
8. Before you put new fish into your tank from 
a strange tank, always quarantine them for a 
few days to be sure they're healthy. 
9. Always check your tank regularly to watch 
for disease, foul water, etc. 
Your tropical fisherman, 
Tommy 
THE END 
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DO YOU NEED 


\ 
ORCHID REMEMBRANCE IN ‘N’ ACTION 
ALL-OCCASION ASSORTMENT ALL-OCCASION COMIC 
Luxurious designs of unusual ASSORTMENT 
beauty—including exquisite Fascinating novelty cards 
sotin “puff” card 
ex 


for selling 
only 50 boxes of 
ole et 1 OL@Mela-\-tilal-Maelae, 
line. And this can be done 
; ALLOCCASION 
in a single day. Free samples. JASSORTMENT 
. _ jee 
Other leading boxes 
OE ITT WRAPPING . 
ENSEMBLE on approval. Many surprise 


20 large sheets plus 
matching seals 


ond gift notes items. It costs you 
aleialial: Mickie Amu telL 
coupon below today. 


LACE DAINTIES 
DECORATED CORRESPONDENCE NOTES 
Charming silhovette designs 


cael O8 4 RiFung o 


AS 
A (== Mail This Coupon Today = = 


od Housekeeping 
x S CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 
Dept. AJ-17, White Plains, New York 


Please rush samples and full details 
of your money-making plan. 


Name 
WHITE SPLENDOR DECORATED 
EMBOSSED STATIONERY ENSEMBLE cad MA 
Delicately scented, ribbon-tied Address 
in book-style gift box 


I a 
CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dept. AJ-17, White Plains,New York fy came came camm Gums Gems GE Ge Ge Ge ee 
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To Food-wise Girl Scouts... 


* 


< 

-¢* Guaranteed by @ 
Good Housekeeping 
\tor 


wD 
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IS ALL NUTRITION 


.. .the first yellow margarine with 
food value in every single ingredient ! 


Here’s the exciting climax of the greatest nutri- 
tional research in margarine history! There’s no 
benzoate preservative, no synthetic flavor in 
Nucoa—even its sunny color comes from Nature! 


Today you can get a margarine that is not only far more 
delicious—but a yellow margarine that is all nutrition, too! 
Nucoa gives you nutrition in every single ingredient— 
yes, every one! You get important vitamins A and D and 
abundant energy factors! Even the most expensive spread 
can’t guarantee what you always get in Nucoa margarine! 
Make sure the spread in your house is fully nutritious, 
completely delicious Nucoa. It’s made by the folks who make 
famous Hellmann’s® and Best Foods® Real Mayonnaise. 


NUCOA First in Quality ! 


ALL Nutrition! ALL Natural Flavor! Always Thrifty! 








Party Fare 
(Continued from page 29) 


Margie McKibbin of Aruada, Colorado, 
has sent a recipe for Valentine Salads that 
will give color and flavor contrast. Her recipe 
serves six. 


VALENTINE SALADS 
2 tablespoons unflavor- 2 whole cloves 





ed gelatin Ya teaspoon salt 
%2 cup cold water | teaspoon sugar 
4 cups canned t t 1 tabl lemon 
1 tablespoon minced juice 
onion 1 head lettuce or chicory 


Dash celery seed 
French dressing 


Soften gelatin in cold water. Combine 
tomatoes, onion, celery seed, cloves, salt, and 
sugar. Bring to a boil and cook fifteen min- 
utes. Strain through fine sieve. Add softened 
gelatin and stir until dissolved. Add lemon 
juice. Cool, then pour into heart-shaped 
molds and chill until firm. Toss lettuce or 
chicory with French dressing and unmold 
salads on greens. 

Serve a Valentine Cake which Helen 
Earsy of Glastonbury, Connecticut, says is 
delicious. Best of all, there is no mixing bowl 
to wash! 


VALENTINE CAKE 


1% cups flour 1 teaspoon vanilla 

1 cup sugar 1 tablespoon vinegar 
1 teaspoon baking soda 5 tablespoons melted 
Ya teaspoon salt shortening 

3 tablespoons cocoa 1 cup cold water 


Sift dry ingredients into an ungreased 
square cake pan, in which you will bake the 
cake. Make three holes in the mound of 
ingredients in the pan. Into one pour the 
vanilla, into another the vinegar, into the 
third the shortening. Pour the cold water 
over the whole mound and _ssstir__ until 
thoroughly blended. (Gently does it, as you 
stir. If you are too vigorous you will have 
more batter outside the pan than in!) Bake 
in moderate oven (350°) for thirty-five 
minutes, or until done. 


Frosting: 
1 package cream cheese 1 teaspoon vanilla 
1 cup confectioners’ sugar 


Combine all ingredients and beat until 
smooth. Frost top and sides of cake and 
decorate with red candies or cherries in the 
form of a heart. 

For “heartier” refreshments, have the 
Valentine Salads; slices of boiled ham rolled 
up and fastened with toothpicks (cut out 
small red hearts and run the toothpicks 
through them for a Valentine touch). Make 
the Cherry Muffins which Louise French of 
Akron, Ohio, says her whole family likes. 


CHERRY MUFFINS 
1 cup canned, pitted 3 teaspoons baking 


sour cherries powder 
Ye cup sugar l egg 
2 cups flour 4 cup butter or mar- 
1 teaspoon salt garine, melted 
% cup milk 


Drain cherries well; combine with a 
quarter of a cup of sugar. Mix remaining 
sugar and other dry ingredients and sift. 
Separate egg, beat yolk slightly, and stir in 


| shortening. Add milk. Combine with dr; 


| ingredients, mixing just enough to moisten. 
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Fold in cherries. Fold in stiffly beaten egg 
white. Bake in well-greased muffin pans in 
hot oven (400°) about twenty-five minutes. 
Makes twelve muffins. 

Serve vanilla ice cream with strawberry 
sauce, and cookies made from the reci 
which Elizabeth Anderson of Somerville, 
Massachusetts, says has been used by at 
least four generations of her family. 


GRANDMOTHER WOODWORTH’S 
SUGAR COOKIES 

1 teaspoon cream of 

tartar 

V2 teaspoon baking soda 
1 egg Y% teaspoon salt 
2 tablespoons milk 2 cups flour 

V2 teaspoon vanilla 


1 cup sugar 
V2 cup butter or 
margarine 


Cream sugar and shortening until light. 
Add egg and blend well. Stir in milk. Sift 
together dry ingredients and add gradually 
to first mixture. Add flavoring and mix 
thoroughly. Roll out %” thick on lightly 
floured board, and cut with heart-shaped 
cutter. (It is easier to roll and cut the dough 
if it is chilled first.) Bake on greased cooky 
sheet in moderate over (350°) until lightly 
browned. Remove with spatula and cool on 
wax paper. 

Washington’s birthday brings to mind the 
elegance of Virginia plantation life. De- 
pending upon how elegant you want to be, 
you can use your best linen and china; or 
choose paper or plastic. Red hatchets can be 
the keynote of your decorations. 

If you want to splurge, have a baked ham 
—whole or half—glazed and garnished with 
halved maraschino cherries. For a hot dish, 
serve a casserole of creamed potatoes. Serve 
small hot biscuits—quick to make with a 
prepared mix—and Washington Drum Cake 
and Washington Punch. 

Darryl Klein sends the cake recipe from 
Englewood, New Jersey. 


WASHINGTON DRUM CAKE 
% cup butter or Y% teaspoon salt 
margarine V2 teaspoon baking soda 
1% cups sugar 1 cup sour milk 
2% cups cake flour 1 teaspoon vanilla 
1 teaspoon baking 4 egg whites, stiffly 
powder beaten 


Cream shortening and sugar until light. 
Sift together dry ingredients and add alter- 
nately with milk to creamed mixture. Add 
vanilla. Fold in egg whites. Line bottoms 
of three 8” layer pans with wax paper. Pour 
in batter and bake in moderate oven (350° ) 
for thirty minutes. 

Decoration: 

Make a seven-minute frosting and frost 
layers and outside of cake. Press maraschino 
cherries into frosting around outside of top 


edge and around bottom edge. With red 
toothpicks, make triangles around the cake 
to resemble drum lacings. 

From Fort Smith, Arkansas, Luella Pittman 
contributes the recipe for Washington Punch. 


WASHINGTON PUNCH 
1% cups canned tart 1 teaspoon vanilla 
red cherries, pitted 6 cups milk 
¥% cup corn syrup ¥2 cup cream, whipped 


Drain cherries, reserving juice, and chop 
fine. Combine with juice and add syrup and 
vanilla. Stir into milk and chill. When ready 
to serve, pour punch into tall glasses and 
top each with whipped cream. Decorate with 
a whole cherry. Makes 6 to 8 glasses. 

For simpler refreshments, make the outline 
of a large hatchet from cardboard (color it 
red on the outside) and fill it with the 
sandwiches suggested for the Valentine 
party. You can have the Valentine Salads, 
cut this time with a star-shaped cutter. 
Washington Drum Cake or the sugar cookies, 
and Golden Punch, complete your menu. 

February is the Girl Scouts’ International 
Month. One of the best ways to collect 
recipes for international parties is to seek 
them right in your own community. Perhaps 
you will discover delicious Scandinavian 
recipes in your section of the country; or 
Spanish or Mexican dishes; or Italian, 
French, German, or Chinese—there is no limit 
to the possibilities of such a “cook’s tour.” 

A French reader, Anny Dubouillon, has 
sent a recipe from Paris which she hopes 
American readers will like. 


FRENCH PARTY MOLD 
Y2 pound semisweet % pound sugar 
chocolate 3 eggs 
1 tablespoon milk % pound lady fingers 
Y% pound butter or 
margarine 


Melt chocolate in top of double boiler. Stir 
in milk and butter. Add sugar and blend 
well. Beat eggs slightly and add to chocolate. 
Stir well. Crush lady fingers into fine crumbs 
and add to chocolate, blending thoroughly. 
Line bottom of a round mold, approximately 
4” in diameter by 3” deep, with wax paper. 
Pour in chocolate mixture and chill thor- 
oughly. Serve plain or with whipped cream. 

The nice thing about these recipes for 
February refreshments is that most of them 
can be adapted to any of the month’s parties. 
Do some experimenting on your own, and 
have fun! 

The subject for the next “Recipe Ex- 
change” is Recipes for a Quick Meal. Read 
the rules below carefully, and send in your 
favorite recipe on the announced subject. 

THE END 





May Reeipe Exchange Announcement 


Subject: Recipes for a Quick Meal 


Each month we will announce in the magazine 
the kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. 
The recipe you send in MUST be one that you 
have used successfully. For every recipe printed 
THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. 

We should also like to receive letters telling 
how and why you have found your recipe espe- 
cially helpful or valuable. 


FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY! 


1. Recipes and letters must be typewritten or 
neatly printed in ink. 


2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 
Recipes should be written on one side of the 
Paper only. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Date Due: February 20, 1953 


3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the 
source of your recipe. 


4. List ingredients in the order of use in the 
recipe, and give level measurements. If any special 
techniques are involved, describe them fully. 


5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 


6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, Amer- 
ican Girl Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New 
York 17, New York. 














15 DIFFERENT 
BAKER’S 
CHOCOLATE BROWNIES! 








Who do you know that doesn’t love Chocolate 
Brownies? That’s right—nobody! Well, think 
what a hit these swell recipes will be. They 
are all super because they’re [all chock-full of 
that richer, can’t-be-beat chocolate flavor that 
only Baker’s Chocolate gives you. And the 
easy recipes are all in the terrific FREE 
Brownie Recipe Folder, “‘Love Brownies.” 
Just send in the coupon below today and 


get your copy. 
A Product 






pony 





Walter Baker 
Box AG 
St. Paul, Minnesota 


Please send me my FREE copy of the 
Brownie Lover’s Recipe Folder. 


Name 


Address. 








City 





State 
Offer expires June 30, 1953. 
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PERTH AMBOY, NEW JERSEY: The story 
Christmas Angel was magnificent. The rest 
of the stories were very good also, but I 
especially enjoyed reading that one. I also 
liked the article Facing Winter. I know that 
it is important for every girl to take care of 
her complexion, and this freezing cold isn’t 
doing it any good. 

I go to Perth Amboy High School and 
am a junior there. The school is very large 
and we have over one thousand pupils at- 
tending. I have sewing as one of my major 
subjects, so your patterns are helpful to me 
in selecting an idea for something new to 
sew. 

EvELYN CLEEs (age 16) 


HONG KONG: We are readers of your maga- 
zine and are writing to say how much we 
enjoy it. Indeed it is better than any other 
one for teen-agers in Hong Kong. All your 
fashions are lovely and stories fascinating. 
Congratulations. 

We are Chinese schooigirls attending St. 
Paul’s College (co-ed) which is one of the 
best English schools in Hong Kong. We 
learn both English and Chinese; besides, we 
have also domestic science, physical educa- 
tion, history, geography, mathematics, and 
singing. Our favorite subjects are English, 
geography, and history, and we are very 
much interested in music, philately, corres- 
pondence, and ballet (though we don’t take 
lessons). I, Diana Cheung, am a Girl Guide 
of the Orchid Patrol of the Fourth Hong 
Kong Company; I am also a patrol second. 

Here in Hong Kong we have to go through 
two years cf kindergarten, six years of pri- 
mary school, and another six years of middle 
school before entering the University of 
Hong Kong, the sole university (or college 
as is known in the United States) in Hong 
Kong. We are now in our third year of mid- 
dle school; that is form three. 

We have no baby sitters here. The rich 
families have servants to take care of the 
children. It is never the seldom case that a 
family has four or even five servants. Isn't 
it strange? 

NoELLa Wonc (age 16) 
Diana Cueunc (age 14) 


BASTROP, LOUISIANA: | thought the serial 
The Golden Alligator was wonderful. I only 
wish that it had been longer. 

I am a Girl Scout. About two months ago 
our troop went on a sunrise breakfast. We 
hiked out to a place called Graball Hill. We 
found seven little puppies about two or 
three days old on the side of the road. Evi- 
dently someone had left them there because 
they didn’t want them. I brought one home 
and six other girls took the rest. We fed 
them on a bottle until they were old enough 
to eat. Caring for them has helped us to 
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earn our Cat and Dog badges. At one of our 
recent meetings we Bow 1 our pups, and 
they are the cutest things! 

Christmas Angel and Another Miracle 
were very good stories. Your fashions are 
just dreamy and on the whole your maga- 
zine rates tops with me. 

SALLY Spier (age 12) 


GRAND LEDGE, MICHIGAN: Thanks for a 
wonderful magazine. I like everything in 
it: fashions, most of the stories, etc., but I 
don’t like your covers very well. The one on 
the December issue really set the fire. Who 
ever heard of a girl sitting on the floor pop- 
ping popcorn with a formal on, waiting for 
midnight! What happened to the series of 
typical American El conent 
I like the By You section best, and always 
read it first. I like your stories, but let’s have 
some on careers, air-line hostesses, for in- 
stance. 
Mary JANE Swanson (age 13) 





MEET JO SPIER 


@ AMERICAN GIRL readers are in for a 
real treat this month! We are so excited, 
and know you will be, too, when you see the 
wonderful drawings, Schoolgirls and Girl- 
schools, on pages 18 and 19 from the tal- 
ented hand of the world-famous artist, Jo 
Spier. Born in Zutphen, Holland, Mr. Spier 
studied art in Amsterdam and Paris and 
spent many years illustrating Dutch publi- 
cations while traveling to the far-flung lands 
of Indonesia, South Africa, the Near East, 
Europe, Nigeria, and other places. Now, 
illustrating in the United States, artist Spier 
brings to THE AMERICAN GIRL his concep- 
tion of school days and ways in the various 
schools he has visited all over the world. We 
know you'll love his rendition of quaint in- 
ternational customs, his delightful light 
treatment of line and shapes, and his re- 
markable eye for unusual and amusing 
detail. 

© The Spiers (Jo and his wife, their 
daughter and two sons) first came to the 
United States to settle in October, 1951, 
making their home in Houston, Texas. Now 
they live in Port Washington, Long Island. 
Peter, the oldest boy, is, at twenty-five, fast 
following his father’s fame as an illustrator. 
An example of his work will appear in a 
subsequent issue of THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
@ After more than a year in this country, 
Mr. Spier is proud to admit that he and his 
family are “all in the United States and 
feeling quite happy here. Nobody is home- 
sick and we are only sorry we did not come 
to your country twenty-five years earlier.” 











GREENSBURG, PENNSYLVANIA: Congratula- 
tions on a marvelous article! I was thrilled 
beyond words to discover Feast of Lights. 
I am a Jew, and I know of many mistaken 
beliefs about Hanukkah. Joan Porter did a 
splendid job of explaining the “who” and 
the “why.” 
Your magazine is tops! One thing though. 
I wish you would have more of your serials 
about girls of today, instead of the past. 
Keep up the good work. I have never seen 
anything even nearly equal to THe AMERI- 
cAN Gir. It is utterly super! 
EvainE Davis (age 13) 


BILLERICAY, ENGLAND: I am one of many 
English girls who take your wonderful mag- 
azine. My pen friend has been sending me 
Tue AMERICAN Girt for three years, and it 
is definitely time I wrote and told you how 
much I appreciate it. 

I like to compare teen-agers here and in 
your country. It is fun to see which movies, 
gramophone records, and fashions become 
most popular in the different countries. 
There is very little difference. 

My home town, Billericay, is a very old 
town. The High Street—or Main Street—is 
very wide and about three quarters of a 
mile long. The houses and shops on both 
sides of it are nearly all Sixteenth Century. 
It is a very quaint old town, and very pic- 
turesque. 

We have an assembly hall in the town to 
commemorate the Pilgrim Fathers who 
sailed from Billericay on the ship May- 
flower. 

I am at college now studying domestic 
science and dressmaking for teaching. 

Darune Grimspick (age 17) 


NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA: At our 
house the first one to reach for THE AMERI- 
can Girt is my father! Our whole family 
enjoys it. 

The December issue was especially good. 
The cover was very nice. I'm afraid I don't 
agree with some of the girls who want ani- 
mal covers. I love animals very much, but 
THE AMERICAN Girt is not an animal maga- 
zine. I also don’t agree with the girls who 
don’t like A Penny for Your Thoughts. I 
think it is very nice to see what different 
girls think, especially when they live outside 
of the United States. Books was very good 
this month. Another Miracle, Christmas 
Angel, and the conclusion of The Golden 
Alligator were terrific! By You was very 
good. Facing Winter was very helpful. The 
fashions were excellent. Merry sidney was 
very cute. Your Jokes are tops! I could go 
on and on, but to make it short, THE AMErI- 
CAN Gir is wonderful! 

BeveRLY WuHEAR (age 13) 
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CLAREMONT, NEW HAMPSHIRE: Most of my 
friends get THe AMERICAN Girt and we all 
think it’s tops. But what happened to the 
December issue? The cover was awful. We 
want to see people’s faces, not their backs. 
And you didn’t have enough fashions. Other 
than that the issue was tops. Feast of Lights 
was very interesting, and Christmas Angel— 
well, perfect. 

ALMA Wricut (age 14) 


MARSHALLTOWN, IOWA: Congratulations on 
Christmas Angel. Short, but oh, how true! 
I'll never forget the time I had to miss the 
big, all-important, annual football pep rally 
and crowning of the homecoming queen in 
October, all because my mother had told 
some people that I'd baby sit for them! Well, 
I have never been so disappointed before, 
so I know how depressed a girl can feel 
under the circumstances. 
The December cover was truly terrific! I 
simply loved that white formal on the model. 
THe AMERICAN GirL, in my opinion, is 
tops. I sent a subscription to it to my pen 
pal in England and she agrees with me 
wholeheartedly! 
Faria Mason (age 14) 


NEW SOUTH WALES, AUSTRALIA: Greetings 
to America from Australia. On countless 
good luck I was able to secure THE AMERI- 
can Git from the City Municipal Library 
of Sydney, Australia, March, 1952, edition. 
On opening it I found it was a magazine 
especially for Girl Scouts. Incidentally, we 
call ours Girl Guides. It was a remarkable 
magazine and I was amazed to see fashions 
for girls in it. It was interesting to find out 
what volleyball was, as we do not play it in 
New South Wales. 

Please do not think Australia is uncivil- 
ized, but the magazine. was a totally un- 
expected one, and I am taking the liberty to 
write my opinion as I saw other youthful 
critics do in A Penny for Your Thoughts. 
I am not a Girl Guide but a Young Warrior. 

I shall again try for another edition. 

Lois McGurcan (age 15) 


SPRINGWATER, NEW YORK: Your December 
cover was gorgeous. Brvynhild’s gown was 
simply beautiful. 

I want to thank you for the stories An- 
other Miracle and Christmas Angel. These 
two stories were very interesting. 

I love your Books section, only I wish 
you would have more sport books in your 
collection of reviews. 

Celebrate Safely was a good article, but 
I think it was a little long. 

Roserta Reep (age 13) 


NORWOOD, MissouRI: I am the editor of 
our school paper titled “The Pirateer,” so I 
enjoy reading THE AMERICAN Gin not only 
because it helps in writing articles, but also 
because I get so much up-to-date news 
about other teen-agers in different countries. 
By You is my favorite department as I en- 
joy writing so very much myself. 

Epviru Mae Brapsnaw (age 15) 


COFFEYVILLE, KANSAS: I enjoy your maga- 
zine very, very much. It is more entertaining 
than any other girls’ magazine that I can 
think of. Your stories are wonderful, espe- 
cially the dog and other animal ones. By the 
way, I wish you would have more of that 
type of story. 

I was especially pleased when you added 
the By You section. I have in mind an aw- 
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Sub-teens and Teens! Here’s your ticket to a front row seat at 
The AMERICAN GIRL’s big Easter Parade of spring fashions. The 
March issue is brimming over with bright new styles designed to 
flatter young figures. They were chosen with YOU in mind by 
our Editorial Advisory Board of girls your own age .. . so, if you 
want to boost your fashion rating, be sure you have your copy. 


In addition to the pages of Fashions and Patterns you won't want 
to miss the provocative article on informal dating that shows 
you how slim-allowance dates can be as much fun as dances and 
big school parties. For the sports-minded there is an informative 
article on Field Hockey. And, if you haven’t sent in your entry 
to The AMERICAN GIRL SUB-TEEN DESIGN CONTEST you'll 
find the third of the Fashion Design articles really helpful. 


Of course, there are the regular features on books, crafts, music, 
movies and good grooming every month. Don’t forget too, that 
your contributions to the By You, Recipe Exchange and Jokes 
departments may win for you a cash award and your name 
in print. 


The AMERICAN GIRL is first in Fashions, Fiction and Fun, so if 
you don’t regularly receive it or your subscription is about to 
expire—fill in the handy coupon below and mail it today. 


P.S. The AMERICAN GIRL makes a wonderful gift. Why not 
plan to give it as a birthday present to a friend at home 
or a Pen Pal abroad? 


The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine 

155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New York. 

Enclosed find $ for ........ subscriptions to The AMERICAN GIRL. 
My Name is: 

Address 


City Zone me tate 
Send to: 

Name 

Address 

ee i Zone State... 


C0 Send gift card 0 2 Years $4.00 0 3 Years $5.50 00 1 Year $2.50 
(Add 60¢ a year for Canadian and Foreign subscriptions) 


AG 2-53 
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GET-ACQUAINTED OFFERS 


Gold Plated 
BEAUTIFULLY 


ENGRAVED 
FREE 


With 
your 
name 
and 
his on 
Hearts, 
Pin, 
and 
Any Name, 
Yearordate 
on Lock Pin. 








KEY-TO-MY-HEART PIN 







Nothing more to pay 
Sorry. No €.0.D.’s. 
You'll be delighted 
when you receive your pin. 


FRIENDSHIP 
BRACELET ony 50 


NEW FRIENDSHIP RING 


nh” 








HEART 


GIRLS! You'll be thrilled by the 
beauty of this ring of romance and PENDANT 
not design (symbol) of True Love 50c 


Friendship and good wishes, pendant 


hearts Engraved Free with first name | 14 K. Gold Finish 


| 
} 
| 
charm! Beautiful pierced Forget me | 
} 
| with 18” Chain 
| 
} 


or initials. Give ring size or strip. 
SPECIAL WITH ENGRAVED 
| ae $1.25 THIS AD | FREE 


TASH ENGRAVING CO. 
487 BROADWAY, DEPT. R-71, NEW YORK 13, N. Y. 





Moder" Swedish Weaving | 
... Today’s Embroidery 


- 


¢ | Scarf © Pillow 
¢ Chair Back Set \ 
STARTING KIT $1.00 ; 


PLUS 15¢ SHIPPING & HANDLING 
You'll find the simple weaving of embroidery 
floss with a needle under the raised threads 
of the Huck Material fascinating. So start at 
once with a Kit of excellent quality, Cotton 
Huck, o Weaving Needle, sufficient 6-strand 
Embroidery Floss and Instructions for designs. 
This Kit will make ony one of the following. 
4 Ploce Mats, 4 Nopkins, 2 Towels, a Scarf, 
Pillow, Chair Back Set or several Doilies. Your 
ahoice of Kit in White, Pink, Nile Green, 





Yellow or Blue. Complete Kit $1.00 plus pond = 
15¢ for Shipping and Handling. 1007 DEPT. 254 


satisfaction guaranteed or your money back! 


FREDERICK HERRSCHNER CO 


WABASH AVE. CHICAGO ILL 


Let Us Show You 
How To Play Music 
























Start Playing Right Away— 
Even If You Don’t Know a 
Note Now! 

Oc® famous ‘‘Easy As 

A-B-C”’ print-and-picture 
method makes it simple—no 
matter what your favorite in- 
strument may be! You start 
playing delightful pieces, in- 
stead of tiresome scales and exercises. Plain English ex- 
Planations and ‘“‘how-to-do-it’’ pictures make sure you 
can’t go wrong. No “‘talent’’ needed. Costs only about 
one-tenth as much as a private teacher—and it’s much more 
FUN! 900,000 students—55 successful years! 

FREE BOOK and Free Lesson-Sample. Just mail your 
name and address on a postcard to: U. S. SCHOOL 
MUSIC, Studio C182, Port Washington, N. Y. No obliga- 
tion; no salesman will call. 
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| cute photograph to send. Also a poem, 
and many other things as I enjoy doing 
everything that is allowed to be entered in 
By You. 

I am a hospital aide, so I am always glad 
to hear things about them in All Over the 
Map. As for the serials you’ve had, Double 
Date rates highest with me. I hope you 
have another story by Rosamond du Jardin 
soon. She always writes wonderful books. 
I recently read the full-length book Double 
Date, and enjoyed it irfmensely. 

My career interest is to be a veterinarian. 
Pat FULLER (age 14) 


CAGAYAN, PHILIPPINE ISLANDS: I am a 
Filipina, belonging to the Home Economics 
Club of the Cagayan High School. My 
friends and I were assigned to make cakes. 
With capability as a leader, I searched all 
magazines that I can secure from our. li- 
braries, but no magazine gave me the satis- 
fying idea in making cakes, but at last I 
found one the most satisfying. That is THE 
AMERICAN Girt. Our fruitful energies turned 
to the best-cooked recipe in our class. 
So I hope to receive and read more about 
your magazine. 
CrisPINA ZINGAPAN (age 16) 


WYANDOTTE, MICHIGAN: I just have to con- 
gratulate Elizabeth Seibert for the story The 
Golden Alligator. This is the kind of story 
I like and I wish you could publish more 
stories of this kind. I like to exchange reci- 
pes. I am a Girl Scout and your magazine 
has helped me earn my badges. 

SANDRA JOHNSON (age 10) 


SUDBURY, MASSACHUSETTS: | loved the story 
Christmas Angel. The model on the Decem- 
ber issue was charming and her dress was 
awfully pretty. I think the picture itself 
brought out a wonderful Christmas spirit. 

Mary ANN ASHLEY (age 12) 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK: Christmas Angel 
and Another Miracle were super. Feast of 
Lights was very interesting. I also enjoyed 
your article Facing Winter. The December 
Prize Purchase was lovely. 

Ina Marn (age 13) 


PALMERSTON NORTH, NEW ZEALAND: [| have 
received THE AMERICAN Girt from my pen 
friend for about a year and a half, and | 
have enjoyed it very much. We cannot get 
such interesting books over here and I look 
forward to receiving it every month. I espe- 
cially like the stories and serials. 

We have Girl Guides, but I belong to the 
Rangers, which is for girls between sixteen 
and twenty-one. I like reading about the 
American Girl Scouts. 

Betty Moore (age 16) 


AGAWAN, MONTANA: I am not a Girl Scout 
but I enjoy reading about what girls in the 
United States and foreign countries are do- 
ing for their community and homes. 
I especially enjoy your Recipe Exchange, 
By You, and the Jokes. 
MARLENE West (age 13) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address. 














A World of Inspiration (Continued from page 22) 


Subtle adaptation is more difficult to 
explain since the origin of the design is not 
always to be seen at first glance. Here are 
a few examples: 

The braid-trimmed peplum of a hoop skirt 
of Civil War days may give only its braid 
and the shape of the peplum to a slim- 
skirted modern suit, which will be as stream- 
lined as the hoop skirt was quaint. From 
this same hoop-skirted gown, a modern full- 
skirted dance frock could be developed. 

The slim, straight-up-and-down garment 
of a Chinese woman, with its skirt slit at 
each side for walking room, has been the 
basis of many of today’s sheath dresses, their 
narrow skirts slit at front or back. 

In like manner, an object utterly unlike 
a dress, a piece of jewelry with a sunburst 
motif, for instance, may suggest tucking 
around which a whole dress design can be 
created. 

Working out an adaptation calls for dis- 
crimination. You will need to do much 
weighing and reweighing of which aspects 
of a costume you are going to use in your 
own design. Color and line will have to be 
considered carefully, and much _ thought 
must be given to whether the ideas you 
plan to use will harmonize with the fabric 
of your choice. 

Another important point to consider is 
timeliness. Keep an eye on the news—listen 
to whatever whispers are in the wind, what’s 
in the headlines. Know what people are 
thinking about. If Spain is in the public 
mind, it is likely that the lady of old Castile, 
the toreador, the grandee pictured in a 
painting by an old master, will all have 
something to contribute to your design. 

The musical “The King and I” inspired 


touches of the Siamese culture in modern 
design. During World War II the Eisen- 
hower jacket caught on. I have already men- 
tioned the influence the coming coronation 
of Elizabeth II is having in the fashion field 
today. 

The fashion designer must always be a 
little on her toes, ready to incorporate into 
her designs the tastes, trends, and happen- 
ings from all over the world. 

Now, I have said that there is inspiration 
for the using, but let’s not have any mis- 
understanding. There is a world of differ- 
ence between finding inspiration for your 
original design and “pirating.” In the fashion 
industry “pirating” is the polite term ap- 
plied to design thievery. You may think of 
another word for it: copying. This does not 
mean that you cannot design clothes which 
are in general like the ones in style at the 
moment. For instance, you would certainly 
not design a sport dress for 1953 with an 
ankle-length skirt of the Nineties when short 
skirts are being worn at the moment. A de- 
signer keeps in step with the established 
trend, and this is not pirating. But working 
within the current trend, she creates a new 
sleeve, a skirt with an original drape, a 
clever bit of trimming; it is these things that 
make her design her very own. Look once 
more at the illustration on page 22 to under- 
stand clearly the principle of adaptation. 

The cycle turns; the silhouette—the basis 
of fashion—changes in all the variations, 
from bell-shape to column and back again. 
The inspiration remains the same—prac- 
tically everything you see offers an inex- 
haustible supply of ideas for fashion adapta- 
tion. In short—when it comes to ideas for 
fashion designs, the world is yours. THE END 
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FOUR FIRST PRIZES OF $500 EACH 
FOUR SECOND PRIZES OF $200 EACH 
FOUR THIRD PRIZES OF $100 EACH 


National awards will be U. S. Government 
Bonds, Series E, to be used toward tuition 
at the school of your choice. 


We are looking for new ideas for a 
back-to-school wardrobe. We want de- 
signs for coats, sportswear separates (a 
skirt combined with a blouse, weskit, or 
jacket) daytime dresses, and fall sweat- 
ers. Our contest stores report that entries 
are rolling in. Remember you can submit 
designs in each of the four categories. 
The more designs you submit the better 
your chance to win either the local or 


national awards. 


The, American GIRL 


National Subteen Design Contest 


Open to ALL GIRLS—I0O through 17 years of age 
$3200 IN NATIONAL AWARDS AND DOZENS OF LOCAL PRIZES 


Local awards will be given by all spon- 
soring stores for the best design in each 
of the four categories. 


First prizes—$25 Merchandise Cer- 


tificates. 

Second prizes—$15 Merchandise 
Certificates. 

Third prizes—$10 Merchandise 
Certificates. 


If your design wins one of the four 
national first awards, it will be manufac- 
tured and sold in stores all over the coun- 
try by one of these four top manufactur- 
ers: Joan Lord, Joseph Love, Inc., Peggy 
‘n’ Sue, and Regal Knitwear. It will also be 
featured in the fashion pages of the Au- 
gust, 1953, AMERICAN GIRL magazine. 


IN ADDITION each National First Prize 
winner will be given a handsome plaque 
bearing her name and an appropriate in- 
scription to commemorate the occasion. 





HOW TO ENTER 


Contest opens January 1, 1953, and 
closes March 25, 1953. The simple-to- 
follow rules are on the entry blank which 
you obtain from the sponsoring store 
nearest you. (The list of these stores starts 
below and continues on page 44. It will 
be repeated in the February and March 
issues.) If no sponsoring store is listed 
for your trading area, you may obtain 
your entry blank direct from THe AMER- 
ICAN GIRL magazine. Be sure to enclose 
a stamped, self-addressed envelope with 
your request. In order for your entry to 
qualify, you must read and follow the 
simple directions on the entry blank. 


WHO MAY ENTER 


ALL Girs, 10 through 17 years of age. 

So sharpen your pencils and your wits. 
Get your entry blank and get busy! 

To spark your imagination and for 
practical pointers, be sure to read “A 
World of Inspiration,” on page 22. 


STORES SPONSORING THE AMERICAN GIRL NATIONAL DESIGN CONTEST 


Se eh va ddaconees nee men Hower Corp. 
DEE Se chad sadncwemenen W. M. Whitney 
eee er ee White & Kirk 
Ee nS RS Younker’s 
I 5 bins -05setic samieha eaten Henshaw’s 
PN «54:0 sa-enrecestaicm onde The Hecht Co. 
Pe oa oa a ge Davison Paxon 
2 a ia tyke! rag “casa am Rich’s 
NE SNe 655i v:cp meno amen M, E. Blatt 
IN Ss ac igurt mo cep id wom eiee Juliana Inc. 
MENS, O59 aiscsae sen. be Davison Paxon 
no a. Ee ee ee EE AS Buttrey’s 
Oe a re ee ee Weill’s 
ee ee The Hecht Co. 
ee Hochschild Kohn 
ae ee Namm-Loeser’s 
| a ee Herzberg’s 
ke RR erat 5 Hexter’s 
I MIR oo. rc og Gein. aiele mteictenalen Filene’s 
Belvedere, Md. .............. Hochschild Kohn 
Binghamton, N. Y. .... Hills, McLean & Haskins 
Birmingham, Ala. ...... Loveman, Joseph, Loeb 
ee WE. WR ies ckvcsccenes Thornton Co. 
MEO, 4 cb a eas cede dees ase sh on Filene’s 
Brattleboro, Vt............. Houghton Simonds 
Bridgeport, Conn. ............ Howland D. G. 
NS Se ie Namm-Loeser’s 
ce ac ocean J. N. Adam & Co. 
Cape Girardeau, Mo. ...... Buckner Ragsdale 
a ee W. Lewis & Co. 
Chssresion, W.Va. 2... occ ckccce The Diamond 
in eh eer eee Ed Mellon Co. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. .............. Miller Bros. 
err Speare Bros. 
Chestnut Hill, Mass. ................. Filene’s 
Cheyenne, Wyo. .......... Kassis Dept. Store 
Chleage, MH. .......... Marshall Field & Co. 
RR TD 0 0 kc e>cabeasacucent Shillito’s 


Clayton, Mo. ..Seruggs, Vandervoort, Barney 


arr ae Belk’s 
RES. So vsisionaeclua Davison Paxon 
Cotentees, GD ...scccce Morehouse Fashions 
I cocci. 'y chaser acaeumanaaceeed Belk-Leggett 


UN: SD sac indscea Elder & Johnston 
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ES EEE RE EE Te Belk’s 
ee Younker’s 
PO, HS. ass cenrccweemactennen Demery’s 
Date: BR. «6 s0 ds excuse Edward F. Wahi Co. 
arr rer errr Safe Store 
S § aeererr ore Belk Leggett 
Se re The Eagle Youth Centre 
Edmondson, Md. ..........- Hochschild, Kohn 
aera R. J. Goerke 
et ee SOD 5cckecacewmnened Popular D. G. 
Erie, Pa. ... Trask, Prescott & Richardson Co. 
ae re The Baby Shop 
Di 2, Uk. wacnesesccwen ban Jones, Inc. 
eS no ic cccweband R. A, MceWhirr 
INEM, si ricktii nnd 0eR ee Parke Snow 
3 ER eee Smith Bridgman 
PR Oe Wi oswesiencsasescanewa B. Gertz 
ye, Seer eee rere Younker’s 
SS eee ree Wolf & Dessaver 
Framingham, Mass. ........-.---- Allen’s, Inc. 
tee Noo cuas sxaaad Connors Teen Shop 
Galesburg, Ill. ........ Kellogg Drake & Co. 
ee CE Cs wa nae danwemeane Robinson's 
I adc soy, acs wi acnont H. & S. Webb 
Oe reer rere Wolbach’s 
Grand Rapids, Mich. .............. Wurzburg’s 
I I, nv vie oo kins<ccue Ben Miller Co. 
a rn Cosiow & Fox 
a” Ee er A. Steiger 
ee ee eee Wolf & Dessaver 
a eee ree Wm. H. Block 
STE WED is kaa ckaeme can au Younker’s 
DE EE Es. na 6ocae esse seubaoneae B. Gertz 
RY eSccasaxdaekacaawed M. A. Felman 
Kelemenee, Mich. ........2.cccces Mahoney's 
RIE: Wis. Secwstupiewcnonsaaned Belk’s 
Kansas City, Mo. ........ Emery, Bird, Thayer 
TEE, BO. 60.6605 ccaceesecudeats Macy's 
REE, onvncawdeesabees 4 ecing Loeb‘s 
Serer Lowry’s 
Lancaster, Ohio .......... Chas. P. Wiseman 
RE MS ca ccscccscesannus J. W. Knapp 
Lawrence, Mass. ........ A. B. Sutherland Co. 
Leominster, Mass. ........ Allen’s Dept. Store 
Ree I I kode sanectensas Bullock’s 


RR ies vn mas cee ut J. Bacon & Sons 
RO IR Sd.b'wn 65 se cae name Bon Marche 
SUG We An whudesen chen Coslow & Fox 
Ne ee eae Belk Mathews 
Madison, Wisc. ........ Harry S. Manchester 
RA S. wobcncaneenetchaweweal Resnick’‘s 
Marlborough, Mass. ........ Wm. A. Allen Co. 
Marshalltown, lowa ........ Younker Brintnall 
Magen Gis, BOWE oo iedcccvcessess Younker’s 
Massillon, Ohio .......... .... The Ideal Co. 
RI, Rbk pecs wiennscan Bry Block Co. 
Milwaukee, Wiles. ........ccccees Boston Store 
Milwaukee, Wisc. ........... Ed Schuster & Co. 
on, he ee Dayton Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. .............. Powers D. G. 
eS, errs ee Ellison‘s 
Montgomery, Ala. .......... Montgomery Fair 
ee rere, ee Cain Sloan 
as seen ane Bamberger’s 
Newark, Ohio ............ King’s Dept. Store 
SRO SOR, oon nico cecdacueen La Biche’s 
ea res A Weber's 
of Ok, ee Stern Bros. 
Pe, TIN, - oo <6 dcc dv arcenn Reid & Hughes 
Oklahoma City, Okla. ........ John A. Brown 
NL, SEE x hc bis aw: ue cre cree J. L. Brandeis 
Ottumwa, lowa ..... ee ee Younker’s 
PS Sid ss sa nenescaen ane Walster’s 
Pawtucket, R. Il. ........ New York Lace Store 
Petersburg, Va. ........... Rucker Rosenstock 
be eg, PE ee Gimbel’s 
PN SR os sc arphieaacen Korrick’s, Inc. 
a eee eee Joseph Horne Co. 
Go, EEE eee England Bros. 
Se ro re Tepper’s 
Portland, Ore. ........ Lipman Wolfe & Co. 
Portsmouth, Va. ........... Sears, Betty & Bob 
eee ee - New York Store 
PUR TUE cs asecesasevsnd Pomeroy’s, Inc. 
PR UE Sain caesosmenean Boston Store 
a Se eee Ivey Taylor Co. 
Le EE eee L. S. Donaldson's 
EN sa noals oie ab we Same Thathimer’s 
a er ee E. W. Edwards 


(Continued on page 44) 
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Illustration less than 
¥% actual size 


(riendsi 
Photos 


from your graduation portrait 
(or other photograph or snapshot) 
Lovely pictures of you—for friends, 0 





classmates, relatives— for attaching 
to your college or other applications 
—at a price that makes it easy to 
give or exchange as many as you 
please. Convenient wallet size — for only 
24%" x34". Double-weight portrait 00 
paper, finest satin finish, for rich, § 


long lasting beauty. from 
Mail Money-Back Coupon Now For 20 one 
Friendship Photos from one pose, just pose 


mail finished graduation picture or 


glossy print with a dollar enclosed. postpaid 
Minimum order, $1. 
FRIENDSHIP PHOTOS, ! 
Box 7-A, Quincy 69, Mass. | 


Please send me........ Friendship Photos. | 
I enclose ¥........ and graduation picture which | 
you will return unharmed. My money back if I’m 
not delighted. 














Desserts and Treats 
made with Borderis 


Eagle Brand 


Sweetened Condensed Milk 






a Recipe Book - 
in full color tells you 

how to make deli- 
cious desserts, can- 
dies and cookies. 








"OR mranin nceceRl 
MAGIC DES2E 


The Borden Company 


Dept. AG-23, Box 171 
New York 46, N. Y. 


I enclose 10¢. Please send one copy of 
“Borden's Eagle Brand 70 Magic Recipes.” 











Name 
Address. 
City State. 
©The Borden Company 
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STORES SPONSORING THE AMERICAN GIRL NATIONAL DESIGN CONTEST 


RE I Sr co. asco 'exar oon ae McCabe's 
ee The Golden Rule 
3 i SPs eee Schuneman’s, Inc. 
St. Louis, Mo. ..Seruggs, Vandervoort, Barney 
I NEG iis dare een aie Wm. G. Webber Co. 
Salt take City, Utah ...........8. The Paris Co. 
we ee eee Z.C.M.1. 
SR PON, THD. ccc cccccawnn Joske Bros. 
San Antonio, Texas ............ Wolf & Marx 
San Bernardino, Calif. .......... The Harris Co. 
Son Francieco, Calif. ........050. The Emporium 
err Macy’s 
reer eer Cr Levy’s 
I I 5 Co cgi inte e wid Se Samter Bros. 
Serre Bon Marche 
NG orc kn sca ancanew eam The Sharon Store 
eemene, Whee. 2... cen cccena H. C. Prange 
Silver Springs, Md. .......... The Hecht Co. 
Sioux City, lowa ........ Younker Davidson’s 
a Mee ee Myers Bros. 
Springfield, Ohio ...... The Edward Wren Co. 
PN MG We viaccess ececy ad Dey Bros. & Co. 


ae er Rhodes Bros. 
Terre Haute, Ind. ............ Root Dry Goods 
WE 6 Stine s<cdnswise's La Salle & Koch 
eh Rr r eer ere Swerns 
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a er Belk Berry 
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Wooster, Ohio ........ H. Freedlander & Co. 
WN, IS. a iniice ccaesuuns Macinnis Co. 
Wyandotte, Mich. .......... Cecelia Melody’s 
Youngstown, Ohio ........ Strouss Hirshberg 
THE END 





Foreigner! (Continued from page 12) 


Gunnhild needled feverishly into her drawn- 
work, the white linen square on her knee. 
No. No, thank you very much. They had far 
too much work to do to go walking. 

Christine walked alone to the great port— 
the gate behind which the gard lay secure. 
Daytimes, it was open to the cobbled street 
of Old Town. At night it was securely locked. 

Christine, stiff-lipped but heavy-hearted, 
turned up Skans Street, toward the great 
cliff with the fortress high upon it. Purple 
lilac washed over the hillside, and guldregn 
poured down its golden rain of flowers. 

Christine thought miserably, If only those 
kids— 

Yet she, the outsider, had laughed at that 
crazy, wrong costume! She—the foreigner! 

But why don’t people understand, she 
thought, hands deep in her cardigan pockets. 
Why don’t they know we're all alike? That 
when you laugh it’s just with. Not at! 

She tossed her head. She would enjoy this 
city that Grandma and Mom had come from 
without Ann-Britt and her following. 

Many times Aunt Kerstin dropped her 
work to make special jaunts, when she saw 
by Christine’s face that going about alone 
on the rented bicycle grew stale. The Alle, 
under whose trees Grandma Anna _ had 
walked on long-ago Sundays. The great har- 
bor, where ships came from everywhere— 
strange to an inlander like Christine. The 
Fish Church, that arched its towering win- 
dows over each day’s fresh catch of fish, 
where you made your own selection from 
the counters. Slottskogen, where it was said 
Queen Christina had ridden as wildly as any 
man, was a great beautiful park for the peo- 
ple now. Masthugget, the church with a 
steeple that looked like what its name im- 

lied, a hewn mast. And over the museum, 
the beautiful Sorgen—Sorrow—staring out to 
sea with patient statue eyes, watching for 
the lost ships that would never return. 

And in between, Aunt Kerstin and Chris- 
tine would stop for hot chocolate at Brau- 
tigam’s, and pick out incredible pastries so 
delectable they could hardly choose among 
them. 

But seeing everything Christine had 
heard Grandma Anna tell of with Aunt Kers- 
tin, wonderful as she was, wasn’t the same 
as running about with your own gang of 
laughing girls. 

It was on an afternoon of her second week 
in Goteborg that Christine wheeled her bi- 
cycle into the gard, as usual, rolled it against 


the wall as usual, and waited, as usual, for 
the chatter and laughter of the girls to quiet. 
But today the court echoed with a racket 
that did not die down. 

The linden tree? It was quite gone. In- 
stead, there stood a towering rod wound in 
vivid crepe-paper ribbons, reaching to the 
very crown. Ribbons dangied—red, blue, yel- 
low, purple. The girls and boys of the gand 
were mounting an evergreen wreath, high 
above everything. 

“Come on, join us!” one of the boys 
called, his mouth muffled with dangling 
strings. “Come on, Christine!” 

Eagerly, Christine started to advance. 
Then she saw the girls’ faces—aloof, cold. 

“I—I've got—work to do!” she said, in her 
turn, and rushed inside and up the stairs. 

She was sitting, after supper, deep in the 
wide window with the rustling canaries on 
one side of her and Aunt Kerstin’s cooling 
pot of rose-hip sauce on the other; the rose- 
hip smell of raspberries hung heavy in the 
kitchen, as if it had become the woods back 
home. Down there, below, the girls and boys 
of Number Six were frantically busy. Their 
laughter stung in Christine’s eyes. 

And then, suddenly, there was a new 
sound. Christine leaned out. 

“It’s a man with an accordion!” she cried. 

“He comes often.” Aunt Kerstin nodded. 
“He is licensed to go from gard to gard.” 
She hesitated a moment. Then she found 
some coppers in her handbag, pushed them 
into Christine’s hand. “Here,” - said, “run 
down and pay him, like a good girl. When 
you throw coppers out of the window, some- 
times he misses.” 

Christine studied her aunt’s face suspi- 
ciously. It was innocent as a child’s. Then, 
on the maddest impulse Christine had ever 
known, she rushed instead to her bedroom, 
threw open her steamer trunk. And then 
with her heart beating wildly, she buttoned 
and laced herself into the great red skirt; the 
apron with the stripings, gay as a paintbox; 
the little felt corset that held in the waist 
of the wide, flowing white blouse. She set 
the rakish felt bonnet on her dark hair, and 
then like a young tornado flew past Aunt 
Kerstin, down the stairs. There she halted 
only long enough for a breath, steadying 
her left hand against the door jamb. He was 
still playing, the accordion man! Surrounded 
by excited girls and boys, he was playing 
that familiar old song Grandma Anna had 
sung to her so often! Coins tight in her 
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wet palm, Christine caught up the billow- 
ing skirts of Grandma Anna’s treasured folk 
costume and ran, stumbling, across the cob- 
bles. 

“Here!” she cried, and pushed into the 
man’s cup a handful of —— that had 
been increased by a supply from her own 
purse. “Here! Please play again!” 

It was all she could say, all she had breath 
for. She stood there, making herself hear 
only the gay familiar music, not the acid 
titters of the girls who were paying her back 
for laughing at their Ann-Britt! 

And then suddenly, as Christine stood 
there with the tittering circle withdrawn 
from her, she reached with both hands for 
the accordion. 

“May I?” she cried in her best Swedish. 
“Please? Far ja’?” 

The man searched her face with his clear 
gray eyes under a tumble of graying hair. 
Christine saw with relief that somehow he 
understood how important—how very im- 
portant—it was. 

“You play?” he said, even then un- 
buckling. 

“I play,” Christine answered, and buckled 
on the instrument. She shut her eyes and 
murmured a little prayer as her fingers 
searched for the basic button, the feel of 
the keys. And then she was playing the old 
song—and she heard with relief that it was 
good. Eyes still not daring to open, Christine 
heard the squeal of a fiddle at her ear. The 
man had taken it from the case he had left 
lving on the cobbles. 

“Mamma lilla, G din goose vacker?” 

“Don’t you know any American jazz?” 
one of the boys called out. “We kids get up 
at three in the morning to tune in American 
svingmusik, short-wave!” 

Almost hysterically, Christine veered into 
the rhythm. One by one they came back to 
her, the things she had played for school 
parties and for Grandma Anna, who loved 
svingmusik, too. 

“Pétt dat pistol dawn!” one of the boys 
sang out in his best American. Christine 
swung into the tune. And there they were, 
shouting, clapping their hands in tempo. 
Christine bit her lip, hearing only the boys 
—at first. Then one by one, the girls’ voices. 
Then all of them. Sure and clear, where the 
familiar melody was concerned. Timid, then 
bold, with lyric— 

“Pott dat pistol dawn, boyss!” 

Suddenly, Christine felt an unbuckling be- 
hind her, felt the heavy instrument let go. 

Sten-Erik, Ann-Britt’s brother, stood there 
in front of her, laughter in his gray eyes. 
“Midsummer Eve, Christine!” he said, 
smiling down at her. “Don’t tell me that you 
American girls don’t dance on Midsummer 
Eve?” 

She faltered, cheeks suddenly warm. “I—I 
don’t know how!” 

He laughed, took her hand, and led her 
into place at the linden tree, suddenly turned 
Maypole. He pointed upward toward the 
dangling ribbons that blew free of their 
nesting. “You just wind. And then you un- 
wind.” 

“Vava Vadmall! You just weave the 
homespun!” 

Christine’s eyes turned toward the new 
voice. It was Ann-Britt, moist, wind-blown, 
disheveled. “Here, you take my ribbon. You 
look better dancing with red, Christine, than 
me with my red hair! I'll take your green, 
eh?” 

Christine caught on, going at first slowly 
as she watched the rest. As the circling of 
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“Doing what, Sally?” 


) 


od) “Remember our counselor in school telling us about the many 
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the dancers wove the ribbons downward, a 
beautiful descending fabric of color was 
loomed. The accordion man played, and 
everybody sang. 

“Wouldn't it be fun—wouldn’t it be crazy,” 
Ann-Britt cried, winking at Christine as she 
passed, “to dance an American song? What, 
Christine?” 

Christine began one. And they all took 
it up, all of them, Ann-Britt too, with in- 
credible variations born out of fun and being 
young, and the high moonless dazzle that 
was the night of Midsummer Eve in 
northern Sweden. 

Aunt Kerstin called down from her high 
casement window. 

“T’ve got hot chocolate, 
And dopp!” 

“Tf we want!” the mob cried and aban- 
doned streamers for the stairs. 

Only, at the lower door, Sten-Erik halted 
Christine. And Ann-Britt stood beside him. 

“You really look like a folk-dancing little 
Swede!” he chuckled. “We're picnicking at 
Slottskogen tomorrow—Midsummer Day pic- 
nic. W hy don’t you come, Christine?” 

And Ann- Britt breathed fervently over his 
shoulder, “The best music, Christine! All 
horns and noise! Like Cab Calloway!” 

Christine stood there wondering whether 
to laugh or weep with wild, sweet relief. 

“Pay her no mind, Christine!” Sten-Erik 
laughed. “Do you know what Ann-Britt did, 
special to impress you when you came? She 
got herself some American freckle-cream to 
burn off her freckles. That’s why her nose 
is all skinned red!” 

Christine, warm all through, looked at the 
girl with the vivid hair, the shining green 
eyes. She must, she had to mend the tear 
her laughter had innocently ripped! 

“Auntie says you love Myrna Loy in the 
pictures, Ann-Britt. They say she has freck- 
les, too, lots of them!” 

Ann-Britt stood, all but dancing on her 
American-looking saddle oxfords. “Honestly? 
Freckles? Really, honestly, Christine?” 

Ann-Britt edged nearer. “Tell me, Chris- 
tine,” she murmured. “Tee-roo-nuh Poo-ver? 
Is he really so beautiful, as when we see him 
at Bio?” 

It took Christine a moment to recognize 
the name, another hysterical moment to 
crowd down the giggle that mustn’t come. 
She looked ‘deep into Ann-Britt’s intense, 
waiting green eyes. 

“Tyrone Power?” she whispered fervently. 
“Yes, Ann-Britt, he is indeed very, very 
beautiful!” 

And standing there in the white Swedish 
summer’s night, feeling Ann-Britt’s arm slip 
forgiving, apologizing, about her, Christine 
thought: foreigner! What was foreign, differ- 
erent, really, about folks, except the sound 
of a tongue? THE END 
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weary to undress. She put on a pretty cotton 
frock and a cardigan, redid her lips, and 
brushed her blond hair until it crackled. 

“Now,” said Steve sometime later as they 
fell into step on the towpath, “you look like 
a girl. It’s good to have you acknowledge 
my existence. I began to feel as if I weren't 
here, with you looking through me all the 
time.” 

“I wasn’t really,” Pamela protested. “It’s 
just that I have been so rushed.” 

Steve nodded. “I know. I’ve been watch- 
ing you and wanting to be friends. Suppose 
I le ad off by telling you about myself. Pro- 
fession: Newspaperman. This is my way of 
having an outdoor holiday with pay before 
I go into the Air Force. I’ve always been 
keen on messing about with boats and en- 
gines, so I signed on here. Now what are 
you heading for? Not cooking as a profes- 
sion, I'll be bound, although you are a good 
cook.” 

“T’ve had to be,” said Pamela. While they 
climbed onto an arching bridge, she told 
him of her painting ambitions. They could 
look the length of a village strung along the 
canal, the bricks of its thatched cottages 
rosy in the light of the setting sun. 


The next morning a letter came 
from Iris. After Pamela had read it, she won- 
dered if she would ever see anything but 
her galley walls for the rest of the summer. 
“Mum says I'm to stick at home,” Iris wrote. 
“IT look dreadful, she says, with my hands 
and all, and she’s sure I’ve lost a_ stone 
already. Please don’t think I’m deserting 
ee 

WwW hen Pamela told Mrs. Perth that Iris 
was not returning the director said, “It’s 
most difficult at this time to find another 
girl. Think you can carry on as we have 
been doing?” 

Pamela hesitated, but only for a moment. 
If she carried on, it would be a wearying, 
grueling grind, but suddenly she saw more 
shillings for art materials and more pounds 
for the winter coat and other things she 
would need next month. “I will, Mrs. Perth,” 
she said with determination. “I'll do it, but 
I should have a rise.” 

“Of course, my dear, three quarters of 
your present wages additional. You c: an do 
the work, I know. Now get on with it.’ 

Pamela did. As the weeks passed and she 
moved through the overfull days to night- 
mares of crockery piles mounting in the sink 
until they poured out the skylight into the 
canal, she often wondered if she could stick 
it. Every night found her thinking, I can't 
do it, but the next morning she would re- 
solve to try it one more day. 

Through all this, it was Steve who made 
the days bearable. He took over some irk- 
some chores. He fetched up potatoes from 
their storage place under the deck boards. 
He took sticky pots to the canal bank and 
scoured them’ with gravel. If she ever felt 
her courage waning, she had only to look up 
through her galley skylight and toward the 
stern where Steve stood by the long curve 
of the tiller when the boat was underway. 
The noise of the diesel engine made words 
between them impossible, but whenever 
Steve caught sight of Pamela, he always 
gave her a cheerful wave. 

Then she would drop down into the gal- 
ley again, thinking gratefully: What a nice 
person he is; quite the kinde st I've ever met. 
Then she would hasten to add: But, of 
course, not a genius like Keith. 

Often Steve marshaled her through din- 
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ner and hurried her to the towpath. Here 
he swung on his cycle, Pam jumped on the 
handlebars, and they wheeled to the nearest 
town. Once or twice, if the passengers hadn’t 
dawdled too long over coffee, they were able 
to catch a late showing at a local cinema. 

As the days passed Pam felt less and less 
. city sparrow. Often she borrowed Steve's 
cycle early in the morning and pedaled 
along the canal to a neighboring farm for 
milk, or to a baker’s for still-warm bread. 
Sometimes on these rides she saw a moor 
hen scuttling into a bank or a dabchick dis- 
appearing among the reeds. Often she gath- 
ered wild flowers for the tables among the 
hedgerows or, taking a basin to the canal- 
side, scrubbed out her tea towels when the 
thorn bushes still winked and flashed with 
diamonds of dew. 

Gradually, as one set of passengers re- 
placed another and one canal branched into 
another, the summer moved on. Tawny au- 
tumn tints took over the countryside. The 
bracken curled brownly, and_ blackberries 
over-arching the canal were purple-black. 


The first of October Pamela re- 
turned to town for school. Her purse full of 
money and her heart brimming with new 
hopes and ambitions, she went from train 
to tube. How pleasant autumn was, she 
thought; new beginnings and old friends to 
see. It’s then I feel that, even if I may never 
be a great painter, perhaps I could be a 
jolly good one. 

Then she saw a familiar October sight. 
Three little boys, their faces black-streaked, 
stood by a soapbox mounted on perambu- 
lator wheels. In the box was a guy, a crea- 
ture of stuffed clothes and scarecrow face. 

“A penny for the guy, penny for the guy,” 
they begged, their dingy hands cupped for 
money for fireworks. 

As Pamela found a copper in her purse 
for each beggar, she felt afresh the excite- 
ment of Guy Fawkes Day with its bonfires 
and Catherine wheels. 

Then suddenly she could hear Iris saying 
teasingly, “So you wouldn't ‘give a penny for 
the guy,’” and recalled her own hot denial 
of wanting to stay in London to be near 
Keith. Keith, she thought, why I’ve stopped 
thinking about him! And strangely enough, 
I can’t even recall when I stopped. 

“A penny for the guy”? Oh, I’m proud to 
know Keith, to have him ask my advice, and 
even to share his moods, but perhaps after 
all my penny is for Steve. He’s so jolly and 
so—well, leanable. 

Steve would be in London on the week 
end. With her head tipped back so that she 
could enjoy the spires and chimney pots 
softened by the blue city haze, Pamela went 
down the street to St. Swithin’s. London— 
her London—seemed all the finer because 
soon she would be sharing it with Steve. 

Iris met her at the studio door. “Really, 
Pam, the holidays became interminable, a 
crashing bore,” she said. “But you look as if 
you had fallen heir to a large fortune.” 

“Oh, I'm lucky, as you’ve always said.” 

In the warm feeling compounded of a 
job well done, money in her pocket, and her 
new discovery about Steve, Pamela could 
forgive Iris her desertion and forget her own 
hard work. “And to share my luck,” she said 
gaily, “I've given ‘a penny to the guy.’” 

It was plain Iris had forgotten their con- 
versation at the end of last term. 

“Oh, those little urchins,” she sniffed, 
“there ought to be a law against them. Com- 
mon beggars is what they are.” THE END 
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E INTERNATIONAL FRIENDSHIP is em- 
phasized in a special way among Girl 
Guides and Girl Scouts all over the world 
during February. February 22, the birthday 
of both Lord and Lady Baden-Powell, is 
Thinking Day, when Guides and Scouts 
send greetings and friendly thoughts to fel- 
low Guides and Scouts around the world. 
Thinking Day celebrations and international 
activities are emphasized in February. 


ea IN HIS ANNUAL CHRISTMAS message 
to the Girl Scouts of the U.S.A., Presi- 
dent Truman praised their efforts to build 
world friendship. He said: 

“To the more than one and a half million 
Girl Scouts in the United States, I extend 
my warmest Christmas greetings. 

“Through your exchange of letters. gifts, 
and people with other countries, you are 
giving substance to your program of ‘One 
World Through Friendship.’ It is heart- 
warming to know that there are international 
friendship troops in thirty-two other coun- 
tries and thirty-seven such troops in our 
own country. These are typical examples 
of work well done—work that gives mean- 
ing to your slogan, ‘A Growing Force for 
Freedom.” 

“May your New Year be a happy one as 
you hold your place among people of good 
will throughout the world.” 


IN SEPTEMBER, 1952, nearly one thou- 
sand Girl Guides and Scouts attended 


an International Camp for Girl Guides at 
Beaconsfield, near London, England. This 
was the first international camp for Girl 
Guides held in Great Britain since 1924, 
and it was attended by Guides and Scouts 
from thirty-eight different countries. 

For a week these girls lived together on 
the grounds of Hall Barn, the home of Lord 
and Lady Burnham. They learned from 
one another the customs of different coun- 
tries. Swedish Guides performed some of 
their folk dances. Guides from Pakistan 
taught English Guides how to make chapat- 
tis. Greek, Welsh, American, Ceylonese, 
West African, and Belgian girls worked 
and played, cooked and ate together. 

One of the highlights of the encampment 
was a huge Camp Fire attended by nearly 
eight thousand Girl Guides from every part 
of the British Isles. On another day the 
camp was open to the public, and the 
Guides from overseas had an opportunity 
to meet and make friends with English 
visitors. English, Welsh, Scotch, and Irish 
Guides acted as hostesses on tours of Wind- 
sor Castle, Hampton Court, and famous 
landmarks of London. On the last day of 
the camp, Lady Baden-Powell addressed 
the campers. The spread of Guiding and 
Scouting all over the world was beautifully 
dramatized in a pageant, “The Golden 
Ball,” showing how the golden ball of 
Guiding and Scouting has been passed from 
country to country, and how each has done 
its part to keep that ball shining. From first 
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to last, this International Camp was an un- 
forgettable experience for everyone who 
attended it. 


he INTERNATIONAL FRIENDSHIP was the 
theme of the prize-winning float en- 
tered by Troop 25 of McAlester, Oklahoma, 
in their Armed Forces Day parade. The 
over-all theme of the floats in the parade 
was to be Unity-Strength-Freedom. In plan- 
ning their entry, the girls of Troop 25 asked 
themselves: “What can girls of our age, of 
all nations, do toward the achievement of 
world peace, through uniting in strength to 
bring about and maintain freedom?” Their 
float was their answer to that question: 
“Every Girl Scout and Girl Guide, of what- 
ever race or creed, can unite with her sister 
Scouts in prayer to her god, as she knows 
him; that Girl Scouts, through the strength 
of their united prayers, can help achieve 
and maintain freedom.” 

The frame of the little church was made 
by the father of one of the girls, but the 
rest of the float was the work of the troop. 
A tiny organ inside the church was played 
during the parade. The beautiful float, with 
girls in costumes of many lands reverently 
kneeling in an attitude of prayer, was out- 
standing among the forty-eight entries in 
the parade, and was warmly praised by 
everyone. 


IN A FLOWER FESTIVAL held in the 
Jane Addams Housing Project in Chi- 
cago, Illinois, an inter-racial troop 
of Brownie dancers was one of the 
most attractive features. Each girl 
of Troop 1083 was dressed to rep- 
resent a different flower, and their 
dance of the flowers was charming 
and well-received by the audience. 


CLOTHING COLLECTIONS have 
been among the international 
activities of many troops. When 
Troop 1 of Cortez, Colorado, learned 
through letters from an Austrian girl 
they had “adopted” of the difficulty 
of getting warm, suitable clothing 
in her country, they decided to send 
her a box. Going about it in a busi- 





A first prize of fifty dollars was 
awarded to this beautiful float, de- 
signed and built by the Girl Scouts 
of Troop 25, in McAlester, Oklahoma 
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A Girl Guide of Pakistan, at the International Camp in 
England, makes one of the dishes of her country 


nesslike way, they first learned what size 
shoes and clothes their friend could wear. 
Next they found out what weight parcel 
could be sent, what could be included in it, 
what the cost per pound would be. Then a 
date for packing the box was set, and a war 
bride from Vienna was invited to the meet- 
ing. As the girls packed the box, she told 
them about the country of her birth, its 
customs, schools, festivals, and in particular, 
about the famous Austrian musicians and 
music. 

The girls had collected a variety of clothes, 
and the troop made a careful selection of 
things which they thought would be useful 
and appropriate for their Austrian protégé— 
not forgetting the little extra things that 
every girl loves. 


us CLOTHING FOR KOREA was the project 
of Troop 13 of the Duncombe School 
in Fort Dodge, Iowa. The girls of this troop 
spent several weeks collecting good, usable 
clothing for the needy of that war-torn 
country, and set aside one meeting to pack 
it for shipment. When all of the clothes 
were carefully packed’ and the carton sent 
on its way, the girls felt that they had com- 
pleted one of their very best troop projects. 


on A GIRL GUIDE who is a member of 
the 347th Liverpool Company sends 
us this very interesting account of a Guide 
Rally in Liverpool, England. 

“On Tuesday, 11th November, four thou- 
sand Guides from southwest Lancashire 
assembled in the Liverpool Stadium to wel- 
come Lady Baden-Powell, World Chief 
Guide. When the Chief Guide entered she 
was given a tremendous welcome and we 
sang the Guide Welcome Song. 

“Picked teams then gave a display of in- 
ternational dancing. They were dressed in 
the national costumes of the countries. 
Dutch, Swedish, and Norwegian dances 
were given; also a Maori (New Zealand) 
dance. We were privileged in having eight 
Malayan girls to give a display of Indian 
‘stick’ dancing. These girls are training to 
be teachers. Many other countries were also 
represented. 

“Afterward Lady Baden-Powell gave a 
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speech. She told us a little about the Scouts 
and Guides in other countries which she 
has visited, and how they always ask her 
to convey their love to us. This wonderful 
Guide Rally ended by singing Guide songs 
and finally “Taps.’” 


ae “WE WANT TO DO something differ- 
ent; something a little harder; and we 
want to enjoy doing it,” was the decision of 
Troop 18 in Watertown, Massachusetts, after 
a discussion of badge work. A committee 
was appointed to study badge requirements 
and to suggest those badges which would 
best meet their troop’s needs. After the com- 
mittee’s report at the following meeting, it 
was voted to work on the Journalist badge 
since writing was one of the things in which 
all of the girls were much interested. 

The troop decided to publish a troop 
paper. Their leader was appointed managing 
editor, each girl signed up for special as- 
signments, and the troop meeting place be- 
came a virtual newspaper office. The girls 
visited the plant of one of the large Boston 
papers, did research work in the library, 
and “leg work” in rounding up news items. 

When they were at length ready to “go 
to press,” they made a careful selection of 
the best material and began to put their 
paper together. “The Gazette” in its final 
form was a four-page mimeographed paper. 
It carried news not only of Troop 18 but of 
other Girl Scout troops in Watertown. There 
was a Gardening Spot and an Outdoor 
Corner; poetry and fiction; nature notes and 
a political debate. A local firm donated 
paper and stencils, and the use of their 
office mimeograph to run it off. A copy was 
sent to each Girl Scout troop in town, and 
to each member of the Girl Scout Council. 
And every girl in the troop, of course, had 
her own copy. 


a TO MARK THEIR ENTRANCE into Senior 
Scouting, the girls of Troop 47 in 
Gary, Indiana, planned a program which 
they felt would be a fitting climax to their 
Intermediate days—a “graduation” ceremony 
for their group, which had been together 
with their leader since Brownie days. 

The ceremony opened with an invocation 


Girl Guides of many nations, in England for the International Camp, saw 
many historic landmarks. This group is visiting famous Windsor Castle 
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and the singing of “Ode of Scouting.” Next 
the “valedictorian” told of the troop’s exper- 
iences and of their plans and hopes for the 
future, and the local Field Director spoke 
on the Gary Senior Scout program. 

Then the girls removed their Intermediate 
berets, and came forward one by one to 
receive from their leader their “diplomas” 
(a roll containing their attendance stars and 
a record of their achievements in Scouting). 
Each girl was then introduced to the Field 
Director, repeated the Senior pledge of serv- 
ice, and received her Senior cap and pin. 
Singing of the “Hymn of Scouting” and a 
benediction closed the ceremony. 

Before the graduation the girls put on a 
program which included a style show and 
a demonstration of badge work. Refresh- 
ments were served by Explorer Boy Scouts. 


2 IN HOUSTON, TEXAS, the girls of 
Troop 364 discovered that the extra 
reading program of their school fitted in 
very neatly with many of the requirements 
for the Reader badge. They thought that 
by working closely with their teachers they 
could make teachers and their classmates 
more aware of the Girl Scout program, so 
they planned a series of activities, especially 
timed to coincide with Children’s Book 
Week and American Education Week. 

Using their teacher's list of suggested 
books, each troop member made an original 
book jacket for each book she read. When 
these were stapled together, each girl had 
her own record. At troop meetings the 
girls played charades based on the books 
they were reading. One meeting featured a 
demonstration of correct lighting and read- 
ing posture. They worked in the PTA nur- 
sery, sharing with the younger children 
the stories they had enjoyed. For Children’s 
Book Week and American Education Week 
the troop made a book display for their 
school. 

Among the many interests that grew out 
of their Reader badge work was a desire to 
know more different religious groups. So 
they attended churches of various denomina- 
tions, and gained in tolerance and under- 
standing of the different people in their 
own community. THE END 
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Learning French leads to 





roM all appearances it might have 

been any unit in any Girl Scout es- 

tablished camp during that still blue 

early-morning hour. In the cool wood- 
lands all around, the leaves stirred in the 
wind and from the treetops came the first 
low cadenzas of the camp’s superb bird 
chorus. 

Then slowly, one by one, the campers 
awakened, and in a few minutes sleepy 
voices murmured in the tents. But the syl- 
lables and sounds were strange indeed: “Bon- 
jour”... . “Comment-allez-vous?” . . . “Quel 
heur est-t-il?”. For it was not a usual United 
States camp, nor was it a camp in France 
as you might think. This was the very first 
language camp, officially known as L’Expéri- 
mental Langue (the Language Experiment ) 
located in the “Tall Timbers” unit of Camp 
Rockwood, the National Girl Scout Camp 
near Washington, D. C. Set up as an ex- 
periment in the practice and use of a foreign 
crane the camp was sponsored by the 
Girl Scouts of the U.S.A. in co-operation 
with the University of Indiana’s Department 
of Linguistics. To the Girl Scouts is was also 
a marvelous opportunity to discover new 
and better ways of furthering international 
understanding. For this reason the Juliette 
Low World Friendship Fund was used to 
make the experiment possible. 

The twenty-two lucky girls chosen to be 
“guinea pigs’ (as they called themselves ) 
for this experiment were from all parts of 
the United States. All had passed these re- 
quirements: first, they had already demon- 
strated a strong interest in the French lan- 
guage; second, they were all going to have 
an international experience in the future 
when they would be required to speak 
French. Some were going abroad as delegates 
to Our Chalet, or as representatives of In- 
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international understanding 


Pictured here are the girls of the 
Language Experiment Camp who 
learn French by living and 

working with French counselors 











ternational Friendship Troops with links in 
France or Belgium; others were to be host- 
esses to French and Belgian exchange coun- 
selors during their coming visit to America. 

Experts say that the quickest and most 
effective way to learn a language is to live 
among the people who speak it natively. 
This system of learning is called the “in- 
formant” method. Since transporting a 
group of girls to France for the summer was 
hardly practical, French-speaking counselors 
were brought to the language camp to act 
as “informants”—in short, to live with the 
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girls and to converse with them as much as 
possible in the French language. 

The two counselors from overseas were 
petite, dark Mademoiselle Janette Samuel 
from Paris, and tall, blond Mademoiselle 
Yvonne George from Brussels, Belgium. 

A very important person in an experiment 
which uses the informant method is the 
linguist. Miss Rosalind Brown, a former Girl 
Scout, came as the linquist from Indiana 
University to conduct the experiment. 

Two-hour classes were held morning and 
afternoon, one class in the unit house, the 
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other around a kitchen table in the great 
outdoors, which gave the camp the name 
“the school in the woods.” The girls 
learned vocabulary and expressions neces- 
sary to everyday living in camp, and then 
were expected to apply them to activities 
and conversations throughout the day. Let’s 
take an imaginary visit to the language camp 
to see in detail how this unique idea really 
worked out. 

We arrive in time for breakfast. Around 
the table you hear a mixture of French and 
English. At each dining table there is at 
least one French-speaking person to help 
when the girls get stuck for a word or a 
phrase. Most of the girls at the table use 
the expression “passez-moi, s'il vous plait” 
quite a bit. This is one of the first things 
they needed to learn if they hoped to stay 
well fed for it means “please pass me. . .” 


A fter breakfast there are the usual 
capers—but no one says capers any more. 
The word is “les services.” But in any 
language, it means doing dishes, cleaning the 
unit house and the ever-present latrine, now 
referred to as “le feuillée.” 

As you pass the unit bulletin board near 
the outdoor classroom you see a sign which 
reads “La Place de Reunion des Chefs de 
Patrouille—Cour d’Honneur.” French or no 
French, you know it is the meeting place 
of the Court of Honor. 

The French counselor, (whose nickname 
is “Ecureuil” or “Squirrel” after the French 
custom of campers and counselors taking 
animal nicknames) meets with the patrol 
leaders who make up the Court of Honor. 
She is describing a game to the girls who 
think this would be an adventure their pa- 
trols would like. It really sounds much like 
following a trail, but at each sign or stop- 
ping place the group has something special 
to do—sing the “World Song,” translate a 
note from the French, or read special trail 
signs (in French, too, of course ). 

But now it is 10 a.m. and Miss Rosalind 
Brown is ringing the gong that calls the 
girls to their first class of the day. 

As you watch the class get underway, you 
realize that this is not like any class you've 
had in school. It is more like a troop meet- 
ing with girls sitting around in an informal 
circle. Songs are sung, some games are 
played, and yes, even instruction in camp- 
ing skills are given. The biggest difference 
of all is that instruction is given in French. 

You sit back and watch and listen. The 
linguist, Rosalind Brown, whose camp name 
is “Buddy,” sits in the circle with the girls. 
One of the informants, “Ecureuil,” is at her 
side. Since the lesson for the day is about 
fire building, the linguist asks the “in- 
formant” to say in French “I am going to 
make a fire.” “Ecureuil” then says, “Je vais 
faire un feu,” and the whole group is asked 
to repeat it in unison. 

Then the linguist goes around the circle 
and asks each girl to say it just as the 
French counselor did. If anyone says it in- 
correctly, “Ecureuil” repeats the phrase. 
Each new sentence or phrase with new vo- 
cabulary is taught in this way until the 
day’s lesson is completed. 

Now a game is started—a favorite called 
“I am going shopping.” It’s something 
like the familiar “Grandma’s trunk.” One 
girl begins, saying in French, “I am goin 
shopping and I am going to buy stockings.” 
Then the next girl repeats this and adds 
another item to her shopping list. By the 
time all the girls in the circle have spoken, 
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they have added many words to their vo- 
cabularies. Of course, “Buddy” listens care- 
fully to each girl’s pronunciation and accent 
and if necessary, asks the “informant” to 
pronounce the words again for the girls who 
have had difficulty. 

At the noon meal there is great hilarity. 
The girls are teaching their “informants” 
some of our choice American slang. You 
hear “everything is George,” “Okay,” and 
the like. It’s all part of the fun and keeps 
the school in the woods lively! 

The second group meets in the afternoon 
and after that class, the girls have an op- 
portunity to do some of the exciting things 
that are always fun at camp—such as taking 
a hike to Potomac Falls just two miles away, 
or learning some of the interesting French 
and Belgian folk dances. 

Your visit is not complete until you sit 
in on the evening’s campfire. In skits the 
girls dramatize some of the highlights from 
their sight-seeing trip to Washington D. C. 
and sound like real linguists as they describe 
the Washington Monument in French. In 
one skit a humorous incident that hap- 
pened to one of the girls in a Washington 
souvenir shop is recalled. She unconsciously 
said, “merci” instead of “thanks” when the 
man handed her the package she had 
bought. At the sound of the word he reeled 
off a whole paragraph in rapid French while 
she stood and gazed in bewilderment hardly 
understanding a word. “I'm not that good 
yet,” the girl laughs. 

“Taps,” sung at the end of the campfire, 
once again makes the camp seem much like 
others, but those French words remind you 
that this camp does have a different flavor 
and a different purpose. You think how nice 
the French version of “Taps” sounds: 

C’est la nuit; 

Tout se tait. 

Sur la plaine, 

Les collines, et les bois, 
C'est la paix. 

Tout est bien, 

Et Dieu vient. 


Translated, it reads: “It is night; 
All is silent. On the plain, the hills, and the 
woods, It is peaceful. All is well, and God 
comes.” 

Thus the day ends in this extraordinary 
camp where, day by day, the girls learned 
about the people of other countries, about 
their customs, and about their reasons for 
doing and saying things as they do, by con- 
centrating on their language for a period of 
time. Understanding the language of others 
is basic, of course, to the development of 
international understanding. The _ girls 
learned, too, how much can be discovered 
about one’s own language when studying 
and speaking another's. 

If you are interested in having a language 
unit in your established camp, why not 
suggest it to the Board members in your 
community—the Program Chairman or the 
Camp Chairman and see what might be 
worked out. Also look around in your com- 
munity for individuals—teachers, exchange 
counselors, or perhaps a French-speaking 
war bride, who might be glad to help you 
learn another language. 

All over the world tremendous. efforts 
are being made to break through the bar- 
riers of language and thereby gain under- 
standing. You and your friends might “ex- 
periment” as the Girl Scouts of the language 
camp did, to see what you, yourselves, can 
do to achieve this shining goal. THE END 
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Aldens Big Catalog 


560 pages .. . 136 in glorious color 


« See newest '53 fashions 
« The changing silhouette 
« Cinch belts, tiny waists 


« Spring's newest colors 

« Miracle fabrics galore 
New “polished” cottons 
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ABSOLUTELY FREE . . . a world of thrilling new 1953 
fashions for you. Over 30,000 selections, lowest-priced 
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“In the ice box.” The girl looked at her 
mother’s pretty blue dress with resentment. 
She had hardly any clothes, while her mother 
and Donny had many. She could hear Donny 
laughing as they left the house. (He was all 
alone. The trainer had left his dark stall. He 
put out his head and whinnied lonesomely.) 
The girl changed her clothes to a pair of 
faded jeans and an old shirt. She raided 
Donny’s room for comics and then sat out 
on the front porch to read them. 

(The stallion beat at his stall. The door 
splintered and he walked out cautiously, then 
turned and trotted away.) 

Mary listened to the radio after supper. It 
was a program of dreamy dance music. Sud- 
denly the music ceased as a man said excit- 
edly: “Flash! Blood Royal, the famous thor- 
oughbred stallion, has escaped from his stall! 
If you see him, call your local police station!” 

The man went on to give a description, but 
Mary grew bored and turned it off. She 
yawned and stifled a chuckle. “Ha, ha, what'll 
they think up next?” 

She wandered outside and breathed the 
fresh, night air. Suddenly there was a rustling 
behind her and she turned around, startled. 

A golden stallion stepped out of the bushes. 
His drooping golden mane hung below his 
neck and his tail brushed the ground. Mary 
walked towards him cautiously and stroked 
his cheek. His skin was smooth, like velvet. 
The stallion was wearing a worn, leather 
halter. With this, Mary led him over to the 
kitchen steps and mounted. The stallion 
seemed satisfied, for he trotted to the edge 
of the yard, his steps as light as a bird’s. Then 
he spread his golden wings and soared into 
the night. 

ELLEN LITCHMAN (age 15) Salina, Kansas 


There Once Stood a Farm 
Nonfiction Award 


On a shady porch of an old farmhouse 
stood a middle-aged gentleman. He looked 
out into the blossoming orchard. He smiled. 
The apples would bring a good profit this 
year. Last year a late frost in the spring had 
wilted the blossoms and no fruit had been 
picked that year. 

The porch on which he stood was shaded 
by two big maple trees. English Ivy clung to 
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GLORIA JEAN 
TYSON (age 10) 


Charlottesville, Virginia 


By You (Continued from page 17) 





a trellis on the left side and front of the 
porch. On the right side and front climbed 
beautiful red rambling roses. They were 
little green buds right now, waiting for the 
last of May to find them, and tell them to 
open into big red roses. 

Behind the house, behind the kitchen, and 
behind the pantry was another porch. This 
looked out onto a fine lawn and ravine. The 
ravine was a perfect place for picnics. 

To the left of the house, quite a way off, 
stood the barn—a big red barn with great 
big doors, and a hayloft from which a sweet 
smell floated down to the floor below where 
four horses dozed after work. A big brown 
cow stood outside the barn, grazing on the 
sweet grass that grew there. 

A middle-aged woman weeded a truck 
garden that stood near the barn. 

A girl of sixteen or seventeen worked dili- 
gently in a flower bed of bluebells and mari- 
golds. 

It was a peaceful place. Birds sang, horses 
neighed, a cow mooed, and breezes blew 
freely through the trees of apple blossoms, 
bringing a smell that seemed to come from 
paradise. 

A pretty place it was, old and friendly; 
but now, a school there stands. A big red 
brick school. The ravine still exists; but 
where is the farm? 

Where cows mooed and horses neighed, 
there stand the school. The farm—well, it’s 
just a memory. 

BETSY SIMONS (age 12) Toledo, Ohio 


Star-Horses 
Poetry Award 
Night falls, 
And the white horses of the heavens 
Creep softly out to graze 
Upon a darkened pasture. 


Till dawn, 

They feed in peace; then flee 
And disappear, to hide behind 
The cloud-hills, 


As the tiger sun streaks from his lair, 
To pounce upon them. 


MARY E. AISANICH (age 15) Chicago, Illinois 
(Continued on page 57) 
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SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 








HIAWATHA—The love story of 
the brave Hiawatha and the 
beautiful Minnehaha is charming- 
ly told in this Cinecolor produc- 
tion, which you will certainly 
want to see. The picture is based 
on the story told in Longfellow’s 
poem. There is plentiful suspense 
and melodrama in the threat- 
ened war between the Ojibways 
and the Dacotahs, brought on by 
hot-headed young Indians, and 
in the battle between Hiawatha 
and Mudjekeewis. Vincent Ed- 
wards and Yvette Dugay head 
the fine cast. (Allied Artists) 
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LOST 
INTEREST 
THE MISSISSIPP! GAMBLER—A 
romantic melodrama of steam- 
boat days on the Mississippi, filmed 
in Technicolor. Tyrone Power plays 
an adventurer, adept at fencing 
and cards, who plans to make a 
living as an honest gambler. A 
heavy loser pays his debt with his 
sister's diamond necklace, a fami- 
ly heirloom. When the gambler 
tries to return it the sister, Piper 
Laurie, scorns him, and he be- 
comes involved in family and 
gambling fueds. Thrilling duels 
add excitement. (Univ.-Int‘l) 
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ROAD TO BALI—Crosby, Hope 
and Lamour hit the road again in 
a delightful picture in which ev- 
eryone seems to be having a ! 
merry time. Bing and Bob, third- 
rate actors engaged in deep-sea 
diving for sunken treasure, are 


THE 
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y water “How fresh eth’ No nese princess Dorothy. Gorgeous 


colors, trick photography, pretty 
girls and the hilarious plot add a 
up to wonderful entertainment. ‘ 
An underwater fight with a giant 
squid and an erupting volcano t 
are tossed in for good measure. I 
Don’t miss it. (Paramount) 





THE JAZZ SINGER—A tender, I 
moving story of a boy who is torn 
between his own love of the the- a 
ater and his father’s desire to 
have him take his place in the W 
long line of cantors in his family. 
The plot is a delicate blend of tl 
drama and heartbreak, family te 
relationships and show business, th 
with a background of fine music fe 
and dancing. It is an absorbing B 
picture, in which Danny Thomas m 
and Peggy Lee give excellent per- ay 
formances as the ex-soldier and 
his sweetheart. (Warner) 
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By You (Continued from page 54) 


Freedom’s Call 
Fiction Award 


The moon shone high through the black 
outline of the tree tops. The woods were dark 
and a solitary path wound through them, 
finally coming to a side road. 


A tri-color collie minced daintily through 
the slush of the early snow. He came to the 
road and the moonlight shone on his silver 
ruff, paws, and tail tip, making them gleam 
like phosphorescent paint against his black 
body with the light gold trimming about his 
face. He sniffed at footprints in the snow. 
They were footprints of a dog and man. 
“Magic” began to trot. Finally he came to 
a farmhouse and trotted across the lawn to- 
wards the barn where a dog house could be 
faintly seen in the dim light. It was about 
midnight in this Pennsylvania countryside. 
The farmhouse was dark and quiet. Magic 
whimpered softly and a golden female collie 
crept silently but eagerly out of the dog house. 
She lunged at the chain which held her a 
prisoner. Here was his mate, Dark. 

Magic and Dark had lived together with 
their master on a farm until death had stricken 
their master. Magic did not want another 
master, and invited Dark to join him in the 
woods where they could live by their wits 
on the squirrels and rabbits that abounded 
there. 

They had found a deep cave and made it 
their lair. They found that after a few at- 
tempts to capture them, man left them alone. 
One day, however, when Magic had left Dark 
alone with their month-old puppies while he 
went to hunt some supper for them, a man 
came too near the lair to please the worried 
little mother. The anxious little collie cau- 
tioned the pups to stay in the safety of their 
lair and ventured out to see that the man 
did not come too close to them. The man 
saw her and decided the little collie must 
be his. He called to her and offered the re- 
mains of his lunch to her. Dark had once 
been man’s servant and was not afraid of 
him. She accepted the proffered bits of food. 
To her surprise he quickly wound a rope 
around her neck. Her struggles were useless 
and she was dragged unwillingly away. 

Magic returned to find four hungry puppies 
and no Dark. He followed the tracks and 
came to the place where she had met the man. 

Now he was at her side where she was 
tied by the dog house. The chain rattled as 
Dark lunged again. Magic nuzzled at her neck. 
He could not bite through the chain and 
Dark could not break it. He noticed the leather 
collar about her neck and began chewing it. 
Twice Dark yelped as his teeth accidentally 
hit into her tender flesh. Now it was chewed 
almost through. 


\ door opened and the farmer came to see 
what had happened to his new dog. 


Magic at first dropped to the ground and 
then darted out of the yard, barking wildly 
to Dark. She gave tremendous leaps and finally 
the chewed collar gave way. She dodged the 
farmer who tried to grab his escaping prize. 
Barking ecstatically, she ran to her Waiting 
mate and the woods where her puppies were 
awating her. 


Side by side Magic and Dark ran, never 
again to be parted. The four collie pups did 
not wait in vain. 


SALLY ANN PETERS (age 16) Chicago, Illinois 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Crystal Werld 
Poetry Award 


This morning I have risen with the dawn. 
Still half in dreams I’ve wandered far 
apart 
And found a lonely crystal world, with- 
drawn 
From vibrant, warm reality. No dart 
Of sunlight yet has pierced the brittle sky. 
I stand within a vacuum, void of all 
But sky and sea and sand. While skim- 
ming high, 
Notching the air, the sea gulls make 


no call, 
I watch the ice-blue combers lift and 
break. 
Slipping silently over the cool sea 
plains, 


A distant fish boat trails a gleaming wake. 
Now in the East the dawn spreads 
golden stains, 
And suddenly with the sun’s first blinding 
ray 
The world shatters in heat and melts into 
day. 
PEGGY LOOMIS (age 15) Long Beach, California 


September Song 
Nonfiction Award 


But the days grow short, 

When you reach September . . . 
The throaty-voiced singer in the low-cut 
dress mouthed the words in a scarcely audible 
voice, and yet she held us fascinated with 
an indefinable magnetic appeal. I thought 
then, as I think now, that we must have 
looked a trifle silly, that crowd in front of 
the television set, all dewy-eyed and broken 
up over a song. 

I was the last one the song touched with 
its double meaning, but when it did hit home, 





it hit with its full impact and it hurt. I | 


sat for 


a moment, unmoving, and when I | 
finally looked around I saw some of the finest | 


character studies that I have ever seen, or | 


ever want to see. 
My grandfather was the first one I noticed, 
and I may add that it was the first time I 


noticed him as he was, not as a fairy magi- | 


cian who made gumdrops come out of little 
girls’ ears, or a human silver-dollar mint, 
but an old man, tired and alone. 


Next to my grandfather sat my own par- | 


ents, 
everything else in life to make me happy. As 
the song went on I thought of the many times 
when I had been impudent and had wronged 
them, and a very bitter and unpleasant taste 
crept into my mouth. I did not know then 
what it was, but I know now that it was 
repentance. 

The last object of my scrutiny was myself, 
the serious-faced girl in the mirror who was 


thinking deeper thoughts than ever before, | 
thoughts about death. I was excited to the | 


point of tension, and something inside of me 
kept egging me on and saying, “Run! Run 
like Ponce deLeon in search of the Fountain 
of Youth, run like Peter Pan into the Never- 
Never land, and if you run fast enough you 
will escape September!” But I knew that this 
was impossible. September, and October, and 
November, and December must come. I rose 
slowly and flicked the switch, and the song 
ended on a broken chord. 


MERLE GORDON (age 12) Chicago, Illinois 


sharing a chair as they had shared | 








Whether 
You Need 


You, Too, Can Make It In Spare Time With 
. * 


GREETING CARDS 


You can easily get that perky hat, silver- 
ware or just about anything that extra 
money will buy. Sell ARTISTIC All- 
Occasion Greeting Cards. You don’t need 
experience. Friends buy on sight! 


START MAKING MONEY TODAY! 
Do you need $50.00— . 
$100.00 or more? Get it 
this easy, congenial way. 
Sell famous Artistic All- 
Occasion Greeting Card 
Assortments at just $1 
... make up to 100% 
profit. Sell only 100 
boxes and $50 is yours! 
Many other fast-sellers 
including Name-Im- 
printed items make still 
more money for you! 


SEND NO MONEY! 
Mail coupon today for 
Sample Assortments 
on approval and FREE 
Samples of Imprints. 
ACT AT ONCE! 


CLUBS! CHURCH GROUPS! 


Fill your treasury quickly, easily 
the ARTISTIC way. Send now 
for full facts and samples! 
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CARD CO., INC. 
707 Way St., Elmira, N. Y. 


MONEY-MAKING COUPON 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
707 Way St., Elmira, New York 

Please send Assortments On Approval and 
Imprint Samples FREE! 
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New Style Craze Puts 


i HUNDREDS OF 
4, EXTRA DOLLARS 


aZ 


In Your Pocket! 


FLEXICLOGS sweep nation! $1,250 in ene 
month! $900 in 8 months! ee time 
cords of some of our dealers seas 

big opportunity with a S! your 
hinged wooden sandals a 
foot are breaking sales peck everywhere. 
Colorful models 


SEND FOR "FREE OUTFIT! HY 


FLEXICLOGS co. B BOX 26-8 
New Holstein, Wiscon: 
Please rush FREE Semple Outfit without obligation. 
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EXTRA CASH 


* SHOW FOLKS You Know N 

” HOME DECAL DECORATIONS 
Lr 0 Easiest spare time money you ever made! 
met Cw friends, neighbors and others the 

rt way to decorate plain, drab rooms 

x ga MTeoties rooms! Newest designs bring 
ed lor, personality to every room 

in the home. So easy to appl that even a child 
can doit; yet decals are | hee ae and 
last for Ly wy Young folks love to use them 
. perfect for decorating gifts, lamps, canis- 
ters, furniture, ete, Extra oon oes new 
ron-On decals for fabrics! Com lete, generous 

size assortments sell for isan liberal profit. 


Get Samp!es—Send No Money 
Get your full share of this easy extra cash now! Rush 
your name and address for Sree 
samples fullsize Decal-Arttrans. 
fers to show and demonstrate. 
We will also send two complete 





erous rtments on aes <n big 
decorator range money-making outfit. Send 
no money — but write TODAY! 


é t p BL SECAL SAT 68. h, 206 Lenat rel Ave. 


Sayman wender for 


A 2 i 
vegetal™ — Soap punrLes 
BLACKHEADS 
TEENAGE BAD SKIN 
A special-purpose soap to overcome oily skin, the basis 
of many teen-age i oubles. Pure tabi 
soap with no animal fat. - no pore clogging ingredients. 
Thorough cleansing action “wakes up” sluggish com- 
plexions . . . helps to eliminate blackheads and 
caused pimples. Gives your complexion a new Soden. 


LATHERS IN HARDEST WATER—toke it on your hikes. 
At Drug, Grocery and Department Stores or send 50¢ for 
3cakestoSAYMANCO. —Dept. AG-2—-ST _LOUIS3, MO. 


nae ote 


pine at on any sewing machine with this t 
attac Does piece, + 
circular =p hemstitching for pleats; also 
smoc' ay and picoting. Makes ru 
oes, & . Out of any material. 




























EARN 50 to lOO von £ 


INSPARETIME - 1007 PROFIT 


Sparkling new 1953 designs. 14-card all- 
occasion $1, also 21-card box $1. Many big- 
value sellers: Easter, Comic boxes—new 
Golden Cameo Notes, children’s Paint Sets. 
Printed Book Matches. Earn MORE CASH 
selling name-printed stationery, napkins $1 
sellers. Surprise gifts. 

ope oneRY id No experience needed—costs noth- 
ing to try. Start earning fast. 

“$ Write now for FREE imprint 

50: fo or 1 samples, assortments on approval. 
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Going Home 
Fiction Award 


“What’s wrong, Janie? You’re so quiet.” 
I jerked upright as Becky’s words cut through 
the foggy thoughts that filled my mind. 

She frowned. “Why so glum, chum? You’ve 
hardly said a word during the last ten miles.” 

I smiled weakly. “Oh, I’m all right. Just 
thinking.” 

Becky looked at me as though she thought 
I were a little odd, but turned back to her 
magazine. 

I could see why she was perplexed about 
my attitude. I, Janie Keyes, who was always 
so gay and talkative in Chicago amid the 
crowds of noisy people, was remembering 
how, only a few months ago, I had been living 
on the farm and going to high school. 

“Well, ‘Zeke, this must be your beloved 
Lansing!” Richard looked at me with amused 
eyes. He was always kidding me about coming 
from a small town and calling me “Zeke.” 
I had always taken it good-naturedly, but 
suddenly I resented it. I didn’t bother to reply, 
though, I was too happy just seeing familiar 
sights again. “Should I drive right through, 
Zeke? That is, if I can find my way!” 

I ignored the amusement in his voice. “Yes, 
Richard, but would you slow down? I'd like 
re 

I sensed that the two exchanged glances 
but I was grateful to Richard for driving 
slower. 

I sat on the edge of the seat and peered 
intently out the window. It was funny how 
I had always thought the stores were plain 
and not at all elaborate like those in the 
cities. True, they were plain, but they seemed 
so peaceful as they nestled against the hills 
that surround our town. 

I saw many familiar faces. I had often felt 
sorry for these people. How could they stand 
to live in a small town like this all their 


lives? But I saw now that I had been all 
wrong. Contentment and happiness were writ- 
ten on the faces of everyone. 

I saw friends on the street and in the 
restaurant where all the school kids met after 
school affairs. We drove past our little church 
where I had been part of the choir before I 
left for Chicago. 

I caught a glimpse of our school as we 
drove out through town. It was easy to joke 
about the “drudgery” we were put through 
while we were in school, but now those days 
seemed a wonderful part of the past. 

As we drove along the snow-packed road 
to the farm, I thought about how many times 
we had driven these roads going to school, 
choir, etc. In the summer the trees were 
cloaked in rich green, and now they were 
glistening with frost while a blanket of soft 
snow covered the banks. 

When we reached the place where the lane 
that led to our farm began, I had an idea. 
“Richard, I’m afraid I'd better walk the rest 
of the way. Our lane usually drifts badly.” 

After proper thanks to Richard, and a prom- 
ise to write Becky, I watched them drive 
away. The snow was falling thicker now and 
gusts of wind whirled the flakes through the 
air. Our grove of evergreens stood majestic, 
with the branches weighted by clusters of 
snow. 

I thought of the many times I had 
walked up this lane after getting off the school 
bus. The bus! That also brought back 
memories! 

A sort of “sad happiness” filled my heart 
as I began walking up the lane toward the 
light shining from the house and I knew 
that I was almost—home. 


HELEN KNUTSON (age 17) Lansing, lowa 





Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. Only 
original material, never before published 
anywhere, should be submitted. Any subject 
that will appeal to teen-agers may be used. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawing or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the 
sender’s. Contributions must not be copied in 
any way from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical 
or human-interest sketch, episode from real 
life. Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on 
stiff drawing paper or poster board; may be 
done in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 
5” x 7”. Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Seueavedbes Black-and-white only. 
No smaller than 244” by 244”. Wrap care- 
fully, as damaged photographs will not be 
considered. 


RULES 
1. Entries for the June, 1953, issue must be 
mailed on or before March 1, 1953. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 


2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 


The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
nt, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work ol 
the sender.” 


3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 
5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMeEk- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the rights to cut and edit manuscripts 
-when necessary. 


AWARDS 


First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 
Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 
The American Girl Magazine 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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You 
Poetry Award 


I hated you 

Before I knew you, 
Because of what you are 
To her. 

I hated you 

Blindly, 

With a hate that was true 
And pure. 


You were, 

To her, 

A marvel, 

Whose praise 

Would always be sung. 
And I? 


An ear, 


Then once 

I met you. 

And now 

I want to hate you 
But I can’t. 


SUE DRASSINOWER (age 13) St. Albans, New York 


The Outsider 
Fiction Award 


As I rounded the corner I stopped and lis- 
tened with horror! The “big wheels” of the 
school were talking, and about me! I flattened 
myself against the wall and listened. 

“We don’t want that ‘Bohunk’ at our party!” 

“Oh, no, they’re filthy!” 

“And have you seen her clothes?” 

“Have I! You couldn’t miss seeing those 
rags!” 

“Sally, have you heard that Patti Lou said 
that Janny Jay saw her cheating in the Amer- 
ican History exam!” 

“She needs to! I bet she doesn’t know that 
George Washington was the first president!” 

“Of course not. She’s no American!” 

| turned and fled. Tears flooded my eyes. 
How cruel can people be? “Bohunk” is a 
mean name. I am a Bohemian! We are as 
clean as anyone. What if my clothes are out- 
moded and patched—they are clean! I didn’t 


cheat in that exam. I’m as much American 
as anyone. They all came from a_ foreign 
country once. What if they came years ago 


and I recently? We were all created equal 
by God! But they can’t realize that. Ah, 
Mamusia told me it would be like this. She 
knew. 

That night I cried myself to sleep. But 
it did no good. I remain the “Bohunk,” the 
outsider. 


JUDY ANN STARK (age 13) Lexington, Nebraska 


Sled Dogs 
Nonfiction Award 


We were skimming over the hard, crusted 
snow, our faces tingling with the sharp celd, 
when with a sudden and unexpected lurch, 
the dogsled tipped over and we were rolling 
in the snow. Smiling weakly, we got up, 
brushed off the snow, and climbed back in 
after the driver had straightened the sled 
and untangled the dogs. He stepped on the 
back, shouted “thi” to Mike, the lead dog, 
and away we went. 

This is a common sight in Iliamna, Alaska, 
where I live. The sled dogs meet all the air- 
planes and carry the passengers and freight 
to the roadhouse and post office from freezeup 
to breakup. They are used by most mission- 
aries in Alaska. The natives use them for 
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MOUNT RUSHMORE MEMORIAL, BLACK HILLS, SOUTH DAKOTA 


THAT ALL-AMERICAN LOOK 


The clean-cut appearance of American 
Youth—you’ll find it in a bike, too, when 
equipped with a New Departure Safety 
Brake. There are no extra attachments 
to clutter the streamlining . . . to loosen 
and rattle . . . with a New Departure. 





w Deparilune 


It’s a compact unit, located at the rear 
wheel hub, that stays in adjustment 
and is dust-proof and leak-proof. For 


better brakes and better looks, 


buy 


an American-built bike with a New 
Departure Safety Brake! 


a product 


iC 


NEW DEPARTURE... DIVISION OF GENERAL ee CONNECTICUT | 








HAVE LOTS OF FUN 
2 This catalog lists everything 
needed to do handicraft; weav- 
ing, block printing, basketry, 
book-binding and working with 
leather, clay, cork and metal. 
Looms, books and instruction 
aids are listed. Write today. 
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HANDICRAFT 
CATALOG 


J. L. HAMMETT CO., 284 Main St., Cambridge, Mass. 


SS FREE Sashet senetry 


Od Make beautiful exotic —: <i ata 
<i =, a7 fraction of jewelry store prices. 4 
$< ourself with thrilling necklaces, brace- 
~~ Z ets, brooches, earrings. Sell your handi- 
a) work for extra money. Lovely gifts. For Free 
Design Book and price list of low cost shells 
and materials send name and address to 


DURYEA SHELL STUDIO, Dept. 58, Bay Pines, Fic. 
























SELL UNIQUE Aame-m- Shirl NOTES 
Earn EXTRA MONEY! 


Now, at last, you can offer your bw these 
excitingly di yous prod one 5 
samples pays you ones y 
Be different! SELL THE UD soy New 
ae as; Cute Yas 


s, new Secre' t Pal, Eastern Star 
Religious cards. is $3 Gifts, ee ?-5 Find 


items. Lar, line ass: 
day | for Hi i Note Semples am and 8 rc apnea, 
MIDWEST, 1113 Washington, Dept. 70-N St.Louis 1, Mo. 








Jus! neme e 
trus: Soot’ Seed with 
Seeds to 


<9. oa, bres 


; NO steed 





LANCASTER COUNTY SEED CO.., Station 231, n, Purdie, a 





SOF 


NAIL- 
BITING 


Protect the Loveliness of 
Your Hands With BITE-X 





Before—Nobody loves a nail- 
biter! Breaking this offensive 
habit may make a world of 
difference to you in business 
or socially. 





After 
now from unsightly nails. 
Young people all over the 
country report amazing suc- 
cess with BITE-X. 


No embarrassment 


Don’t let ugly, chewed up 
nails embarrass you... make 
you self-conscious . . . spoil 
your chance for romance and 
happiness! Now it’s so easy 
to break yourself of this vi- 
cious habit. Just apply 
BITE-X to the tips of your 
fingers. 


EASY! SAFE! 
INEXPENSIVE 


Harmless, liquid BITE-X 
instantly forms an adhesive, 
transparent and very bitter 
coating. One taste and you'll 
shrink from biting your nails 
again. How proud you'll be 
of nails that look lovely... 
hands that win kisses. Send 
for a bottle of BITE-X to- 
day. 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 
The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 


be cheerfully refunded. You 
have everything to gain and 
nothing to lose. Send only 
$l—we pay postage. 

BITE-X Corp., Dept. AGF, 
683 Fifth Ave., N.¥.C. 22. 
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MY PRIV 


do 
onal Recor 


Teen 


¢ the 
WEBSTER 
‘ siustration® 


orrif 
y 


Be the first in your crowd to get this 
book that teen-agers are going for— 
a private book in which you can write 
down the things you wouldn't tell even 
your best friend; a book to keep your 
most important memories; where you 
can list your private hopes and ambi- 
tions; what you do with your money; 
how you rate your friends, movie stars, 
radio and television programs; what 
happened on that big date; paste your 
precious personal photographs. 

My Private Life also contains 
tips on how to be prettier, 
healthier, and how to make 
a hit with people. $2.95 
at your bookstore. Or 
use handy coupon. 

If you order now, 
book will come in an 
attractive box in which 
to keep your personal 
letters.* 








-_ 
LANTERN PRESS, INC. Dept. AG-4 
257 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 
Rush my copy of MY PRIVATE LIFE. If I 
am not satisfied, I may return book within 
10 days for full refund. *(1 understand that 
I may keep box for my personal letters even 
if I return book.) 
0 Enclosed is check or M. O. for $2.95. You 
pay postage. [} Send C.O.D. I will pay $2.95 
plus postage. (Same refund guarantee.) 

SIIIIIED ’sajsinsniicueincipusncidslbenibnentiienieiiisbanieciaainaiaintl , 
Address 
City 





State 


. Zone 





of course 
it’s an 
Old Town Canoe 





Wooptanp waterways will find them 
drifting and dreaming while their Old 
Town takes care of itself. Responsive 
to the slightest touch. Strong and skill- 
fully balanced for safety. Light to 
carry. Fun to own, easy to maintain. 
FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 


paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also sail- 
boats, outboard boats, dinghies, rowboats. 


OLD TOWN CANOES 











| Oid Town Canoe Co., l 
1 922 Fourth St., Old Town, Maine. 1 
| PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG 1 
1 Name l 
| Address l 
LCity State = 
60 





hunting, for checking their trap lines, and 
for visiting in the villages. 

There are several types of sled dogs. The 
Huskie and the Malemute are used the most, 
though we see many Sammys. Sled dogs must 
be large and strong. Our cocker spaniel is 
dwarfed beside a six-month-old sled dog. 
Their food is mostly dried fish, which the 
natives dry on racks in the summer. They 
seem to thrive on it, for when standing on 
their hind legs, they are as tall as a man. 
The natives say a hungry dog pulls better 
than a full dog. 

When the dogs are about nine months old, 
they begin their training. If they are going 
to be lead dogs, like Mike, they are taught 
to obey the commands, “hi,” “gee,” and 
“haw.” Otherwise they are taught to follow 
the leader. A lead dog must be intelligent 
and able to resist temptation along the trail. 

At all times, except when they are being 
used, the dogs are kept tied to their posts, 
so they will be available when the driver 
needs them. They have no doghouses, but 
burrow down under the snow to sleep. They 
are great fighters, and will fight among them- 
selves if they are left untied, which usually 
results in a dead dog. Because they are un- 
predictable, many of then are dangerous 
around young children. They have been 
known to knock them down and kill them. 
Most villagers have laws against roaming dogs. 

Although airplane travel has made remote 
parts of Alaska accessible, a sled dog team 
is still a necessity in interior Alaska. Dressed 
warmly, it’s exhilarating to race over the 
snow behind the flying feet of a team of sled 
dogs! 

PATRICIA AVERY (age 11) Iliamna, Alaska 


Pulse Beat 
Nonfiction Award 


Life was suspended for one pulse beat of 
time by a thread of weaving rain. 

It came into sharp focus. The past, fog 
rising from a tepid river, childhood’s stum- 
bling feet, and hesitant speech. The magic of 
sight, the wonder of smell and touch. Emo- 
tion being experienced for the first time. 

The present, a chord of music whirring in- 
cessantly over a disc of jet, understanding 
of a star. Thrill of love and hate and some- 
thing greater than both. Fear and hope and 
more fear, hysteria. Nothing, a great vacuum. 
Then, slowly faith, and no fear, then love 
and more faith, but never fear. Deep inner 
quiet of ecstasy, a wave carved in ivory 
spray, held erect, then plunged into a caul- 
dron of green. 

The future, a match flare sparking through 
a winter night. A labyrinth of wonder, adoles- 
cence grasping valiantly for maturity. The 
eye of life glimpsed through the dizzying 
current of a swirling whirlpool. 

The thread of rain plummeted to earth, 
broke into jeweled transparency, trickled 
through the dust, and was consumed by the 
ground, gone forever. 

KATHIE SPEER (age 15) Altoona, Pennsylvania 


HONORABLE MENTION 
ART: Barbara Gierow (age 16) Saginaw, Mich. 
POETRY: Gail Smythe (age 16) Mattapoisett, Mass. 
FICTION: Judy Johnson (age 12) Closter, New 
Jersey 
NONFICTION: Roberta Bash (age 13) Fort Wayne, 
Indiana 
PHOTOGRAPHY: Kuniko Vamakawa (age 17) Na- 
goya, Japan 





BROTHERHOOD WEEK 


FEBRUARY 15 TO 22, 1953 


Sponsored by The National Conference of Christians and Jews 
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Monre deaf 





ABSENT GUEST 


We are sorry to announce that this is the 
little man who won’t be there to help us 


celebrate Brotherhood Week. 


Somebody once gave him the idea that he 
was better than anybody else, and even 
though he hasn’t any idea why, how or in 
what way he is any better, he just likes 


to think it’s so. 


He regretted that he couldn't join with 
us—because “After all,” he said, “you're 


just human beings.” Dear me! 


P.$. BROTHERHOOD WEEK 1S 


FEBRUARY 15 10 22 
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WHERE TO BUY 
AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


Cover Topper 


I io snc ckcd rena ncetnneked Rich’‘s 
SX rr er Hutzler’s 
Ge SE, cos tecacus Wm. Filene’s Sons Co. 
eer Carson Pirie Scott 


Sis ema The John Shillito Co. 
esta nea ee The Higbee Co. 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
Cleveland, Ohio 





Columbus, Ohio ........ F. & R. Lazarus & Co. | 
indianapolis, Ind. ............ L. S. Ayres & Co. 
I  ininck sccdesnenenaa om Burdine’s, Inc. | 
I, TOS andes keesesan Boston Store 
Minneapolis, Minn. ......-...-- The Dayton Co. 
rere Bloomingdale's 
Oklahoma City, Okla. ........... Halliburton’s 
Pasadena, Calif. .......... Bullocks Pasadena 
PE TR, Soc knnkncweumeuden Thalhimers 
er re Stix, Baer & Fuller 


| re eer Filene’s 
Prize Purchase Suit—Page 23 


Cincinnati, Ohio ......... The John Shillito Co. 


ee The May Co. 
a rer The Ernst Kern Co. 
EE G. Fox & Co. | 
Minneapolis, Minn, ........... The Dayton Co. | 
eee L. Bamberger & Co. 
a John Wanamaker 
PO a6 Ke nece siesne Joseph Horne Co. 
ee co. England Bros. 
I I ei osa aig canes ccumenen Tepper’s 
OU nc owe ecwenaeeeene Macy’s 
gy eer ee Famous-Barr Co. | 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 


Money-Minded Fashions, Pages 24-26 
Highlander suit, page 24 


Basten, Mews. .. 6.050% Wm. Filene’s Sons Co. 
CN, FIED occ eiescccceenses The May Co. 
nn ig 5 ores ou Gre J. L. Hudson Co. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. ...... ..Herpolsheimer’s | 
Indianapolis, Ind. ........... L. S. Ayres & Co. | 
eee oe ee Joseph Horne Co. 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 


Jerry Coat Co. suit, page 24 
Cincinnati, Ohio ........ The H. & S. Pogue Co. 


I I, ncn cciaesessnand G. Fox & Co. 
Indianapolis, Ind. ............ L. S. Ayers & Co. 
Minneapolis, Minn. ............ The Dayton Co. | 
POR Ns sa ac od sen des aol Kaufmann’s | 
DE, WR oun sch sc eucacde Miller & Rhoads 
eee y B. Forman Co. | 
OU IG nes caicenanass Stix, Baer & Fuller 


Highlander suit, page 25 


Choate, GONG ook ove ccccccoes The May Co. 

Grand Rapids, Mich. ......... Herpolsheimer’s 

i A gk bc civzxcn Stix, Baer & Fuller 

Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 
Lovely Girl suit, page 25 

Boston, Mass. .......... Wm. Filene’s Sons Co. 


Cincinnati, Ohio 
Cleveland, Ohio 


piNarineteael The John Shillito Co. 


ONT, BI cs kc ccctscnus J. L. Hudson Co. 
tee iro ate B. Gertz 
cpt ia, hag ETT Bloomingdale's 
Scranton, Pa. ........ Scranton Dry Goods Co. 
Lortogs suit, page 26 
ee TR oS con Wm. Filene’s Sons Co. 
EG I URGE - ea ica ora araralec sine alate tate Martin‘s 
keane J. N. Adam & Co. 
Papen, GINO oo cccccccss Elder & Johnston Co. 
0. Uf eee ee Wolf & Dessaver 
oS rer Martin’‘s 
Los Angeles, Calif. ...... Broadway Dept. Store 
SO: BRR). 5. o0cc ss ciccenecn sang Powers 
Aes er ved Saks-34th 
ie hg, OE Ee Kaufmann’s 
ee CI aici wate kala Famous-Barr Co. 
Hat by Capulets, page 26 
EE Re eer ee Rich’s 
Ph, NG MMI 5 ose ars we s.aeie ie Wolf & Dessaver 
ST TL We eck ac wonen can Bloomingdale’s 
Youthmode bag, page 26 
NS IS ss wn. ai 0 etiolated Rich’s 
Boston, Mass. .......... Wm. Filene’s Sons Co. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


eblanceteaee The Halle Bros. Co. | 





AND RIGHT OUT OF 


“TEEN-TOPICS” 
NYY ay 
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TEEN-TOPICS is your very own, 
exciting, personal-as-a-letter . . . 
simply jammed with star-dust 
ideas for today and tomorrow. 
TEEN-TOPICS is really rave stuff 
.--and you get a new copy every 


git! 


Out of this world = 


ne 
a, 
Ooks ~ 


eH 





month. Getting TEEN-TOPICS is 
practically painless . . . just send 
25¢ for a whole year’s subscrip- 
tion, 12 issues. Mail in the 
coupon today. 


Name 





Street 


Dennison 





Judy’s TeeN-Topics, Dept. N-27, Dennison, 
Framingham, Massachusetts 


(_] 25¢ enclosed for 1 year’s subscription. (12 issues) 






























If you're having 
“boy trouble” 
you'll want to read 


BOY 
TROUBLE 


The New''Tobey Heydon”’ Story 
by 
Rosamond du Jardin 


You'll want to read it anyway, because it’s 
by the author of Double Date — the won- 
derful serial you read in American Girl 
last year. 

Boy TROUBLE is about Tobey Heydon and 
what she learned about men, during the 
summer after her high school graduation. 
It also shows Tobey figuring out a way to 
meet the expense of Senior Prom, enjoying 
the excitement of her first job, and prepar- 
ing, in many ways, for the big step to col- 
lege in the Fall. Like all RosAMOND DU 
JARDIN’s books, Boy TROUBLE will give you 
some really helpful ideas about your own 
problems, besides being thoroughly delight- 
ful reading. 

At all bookstores * $2.50 


Send for a free brochure about “The Best Books 
for Teen-Agers Being Written in America Today.” 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
Philadelphia 5, Pa. 
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IS AN EASY WAY TO 
GET 50 um 


IN YOUR SPARE TIME’’ 





UCCESS 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 


My Easy way to make extra 
MONEY has been used by thou- 
sands of people tike yourself. 
Age or location doesn't make 
a bit of difference. 


All you do is SHOW beautiful 
ELLIOTT All-Occasion Greet- 
ing Card Assortments, name- 
imprinted Stationery, Toys, 
Books, Noveities to Neighbors. 
Friends, Club Members. The 
prize winning ELLIOTT items 
actually sell themseives! 
EARN UP TO 100% PROFIT! 
Pius BIG CASH BONUSES. You 
can't find a nicer way to get 
spare cash for ‘‘extras'’ or to 
help your church, club or 
worthy cause. 

| KNOW YOU CAN DO IT! 
Everyday people are getting 
$50, $75. $100 or more. 
Send me the coupon below 
and | will rush you everything 
you need (ON APPROVAL) to 
get STARTED AT ONCE making 
money the easy ELLIOTT way. 


"MY PROVEN 


PLAN 







_ Send no money — Mail Coupon Today! — ~ 


ELLIOTT GREETING CARD CO. 
ELYRIA, OHIO 


271 RIDGE STREET @ 
Dear Mrs. Elliott: 


Please rush me — ON APPROVAL — everything 
1 need to get started AT ONCE making money 


the friendly ELLIOTT way. 


WURDE, 6:65 ce vcced eens 
ADDRESS.......... 



























FREE! FREE! 


Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Borgoint . small pocket si 
ACTUAL PORTRAITS is FREE! “seoutitl i: eet 
y additional pictures of stars on cover. 
pong Tells how to get HOME RDoResses, BIRTHDAYS, 
PHOTOS of sTaRS HOMES. Send only 15¢ for 
handling (2 photos for 2$¢). Rush to: 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. W-2, Hollywood 28, California 
Foreign Coin, Banknote and 
large illustrated coin list 
GI to approval oe 
applicants for 3c — 
BARGAINS! 3 Ind mhesd’ 
mts. 10c; Wooden n 
10¢; Chinese Dollar, 53c. 





2 brass ore 

craft, burnt weed. Stchines, 
glorified glass, pre-sketched 
paintings, glass etchings, 
ete., for gifts or profit. 
Write Dept. A-2-53 
THAYER & CHANDLER 
910 Van Buren, Chicago 7 


STAMPS 
300 oroult ae 
THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Se! ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 













Camden 70, New York 





































GIVEN! for 5c Post. Bargain 
lists and approvals 
Jamestown Stamp Co., Dept. 212, Jamestown, N.Y. 
cs Given! Seott’s international Stamp Album 
mystery sets, $5.00 Presidential. Full 
: x particulars to approval applicants. 3e Post- 
y ON age, please. 
a, 
wt . he's 
N Y 
Seopetins Semivestate, C 
os Is, igh Val 
to oe A 
Jamestown oval a Dept. 522, Jamestown, N.Y. 
M COLLECTION GIVEN 
STA P friguing tice, Gcandinaviay Balkans, 
~ Bs ‘unused ey you will be 
postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, 
7177 PAL Loe Coe 
Rhinoceros, Snake, Giant, Pygmy, Emu, Kanga- 
i ith exciting approvals. 
meena eet ow eenive - the'Lake 321, Canada 
G iV E N ! “THE STAMP FINDER" 
which any stamp belongs. 32- -pages illustrated. i 
oon 1 r’s Dictionar: + **Sta reas- 
Ten Rarest Stamps.’’ Also oprovele. 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 

plus valuable, colorful collection, hinges, 
RAYMAX, 68-G Nassau St., New York 38, N. Y- 
More than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 
thritiedt Au =. to Papproval service applicants mort 
roos, Koalabear, Kookaburra and other wild 

Tells at a glance the country to 

and World 
GARCELON STAMP CO., Box 1107, Calais, Me. 














VALUABLE AIRMAIL BOOK 
plus gorgeous World-Wide Airmail collection 10c. 
Includes $10,000 Stamp, Zeppelin, Scarce Triangle, 
many others with beautifully illustrated Book, only 10¢ 
with choice approvals and bargain lists. 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., JAMESTOWN 718, N. Y. 





AAARARAARAAARAARAR AAD III 
GIGANTIC COLLECTION | 
InGininala "Commemoratives — British 


Complete Cellect Spine plus «Big niet 
one 


rated ae e ty 
Grav STAMP CO. Dept. aa” nd Sei “toon 


| BA CATALOG GIVEN! 








pe |\ a7 
Ys 1S & CO., 101 Transit Bidg., BOSTON, 
What Are "Approvals"? 


**Approval. or ‘‘approval sheets,’’ means sheets with 
stamps attached which are made up and sent out by deal 
ers. he only Obligation on the part of the recipient of 
*‘Approvals’’ is that the stamps must be returned promptly 
and in good condition, or paid for. 

The price of each stamp is on the sheet and the collector 
should detach those which he wishes to buy 
the sheet with the remaining stamps in as good order as 
when sonehved enclosing with it — price of wd stamps 
he has detached and, most important, his nam street 
address, city, postal zone number, state, and the unecles 
num 















When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 
The American Girl 














LESS THAN PERFECT 

A man walked up to the operator of a 
side show and asked if he could demon- 
strate a good act. Out of one pocket he 
took a mouse and a tiny piano and out 
of another a butterfly. At his command, 
the mouse played the piano and the 
butterfly sang. 

“Tll buy it!” exclaimed the side-show 
ewner. “It’s wonderful!” 

The man hesitated. Then he said, “ 
must tell you the truth—the act really 
isn’t as remarkable as you think. You 
see, the butterfly really didn’t sing. The 
mouse is a ventriloquist.” 

Sent by MARGARET SUMRALL, Laurel, Mississippi 


IMPORTANT PART 
Heatuer: Mother, we’re going to play 
we are elephants in the zoo and we want 
you to help us. 
Mortuer: But what can I do? 
HeatHer: You can be the lady who 


feeds the elephants peanuts and candy. 
Sent by HELEN LAURIE, Milton, Massachusetts 


20-20 
Lawyer: You say that you were about 
thirty-five feet away from the scene of 
the accident? Just how far can you see 
clearly? 
Witness: Well, when I wake up in the 
morning I can see the sun, and they tell 


me that’s ninety-three million miles away. 
Sent by ROSALYN JOHNSON, Robbinsdale, Mi 








NATURE STUDY 

New FarmMuHanp: Should I say “That 
hen is setting,” or “That hen is sitting”? 

Farmer: It doesn’t make a bit of dif- 
ference. But when that hen cackles, you'd 
better be sure to find out if she’s laying 
or lying. 

Sent by BARBARA LOUISE TURK, Clyde, New York 


NO WHITE TIE AND TAILS? a 


Jane: Are your new neighbors 
high hat? 

Jui: They certainly are! Why 
they even use a tuxedo for their 


scarecrow, 
Sent by CHARLENIA FRETT, Salem, Indiana 


COPYCAT! 

Grocer (showing head of lettuce 
to a customer): This contains the — 
same amazing chlorophyll that you 
find in tooth paste and chewing 
gum. 


Sent by PRISCILLA JENKINS, 
Barrington, Rhode Island 











TOO TRUE 
First SatesMAN: I really have to push 
my sales. 
Seconp SALESMAN: So do I. 
First SALESMAN: What do you sell? 


Seconp SALESMAN: Used ears. 
Sent by RUTH ANN GARVER, Petoskey, Michigan 


NEW APPROACH 
A bright young man was trying to think 
of an original way to propose to his girl. 
Finally he asked her: 
“Could you be persuaded to climb my 
family tree?” 


Sent by ELEANOR ANN BERTSCHINGER, 
99 Harbor, Wisconsin 





THIS IS NO JOKE 
It takes three thousand bolts to hold 
one car together, but only one nut to 


scatter it all over the road. 
Sent by ALICE WILKE, Ceylon, Minnesota 


GOOD ACT 
Larry: Lightning won't hurt you—stop 
acting like a coward! 
Nancy: Who’s acting? 
Sent by GAIL VANDERBERG, Wayne, Michigan 


NO KIDDING 
Miss Anpers: What tense would you 
be using if you said, “I have money”? 
Auice: Pretense. 
Sent by DORIS JEAN BROYLES, Dexter, Missouri 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address and 
age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 








“You must have the wrong number. | 
don’t have any good-looking sister.” 
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IT’S EASY! IT’S FUN! 


MAKE 247/72 MONEY 





SHOWING FAMOUS WALLACE BROWN 


° Exciting, 
Cela? ’ Greeting Cards 





| Feature’ All-Occasion 
! Assortment 
! A year’s supply of everyday 
! greeting cards for the aver- 
‘age family . .. only $1.00. 
You moke up to 50¢. Gor- 
geous cards for Birthdays, 
Get-Well, Anniversaries, 
other occasions— would 
cost more than $2.00 
if purchased singly. 
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No Other 
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“Barrel- 
of-Fun”’ 
Everyday 
ment 
Newest 
rage! A fun- 
packed cssort- 
ment of goy, 
clever cards for 
birthdays, get- ! 
well, etc. A hearty ! 
laugh in each de- 
sign. Only $1.00. ! 
You make upto 50¢. | 

















' Velvet Beauties 

; All-Occasion Assortment 
j Exquisite cards! Luxurious, soft, raised 
1 
! 
| 
1 





velvet-like ‘flock’’ appliques plus rich \ 
colors make every card a thing of beauty, i 
a joy to send and receive. Sells for $1.00. ' 
You moke up to 50¢. 
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NEW Money-Makers! 
o 75 Colorful DECALS 
Ans 


that Decorate and Brighten Every Room 
= 





ee 


Everyone wants them! Colorful Decal 
Decorative Transfers, easy to put on 
and so much fun... decorate and 
brighten kitchens, bathrooms, nurseries, 
playrooms! Many designs and subjects. 
Complete, balanced sets only $1.00 each. 
You make up to 50¢. Perfect for gifts. 
Coupon brings you details. 





Company Offers 
These Sensations! 


Pictured here are only three 
of the more than 40 quality 
greeting card assortments 
and other items in the 
Wallace Brown line. Rush 
coupon for samples and 
money-making details. 




































High Quality Cards That Cost So Little in 
Complete and CarefullyPlannedAssortments 


YOU DON’T NEED EXPERIENCE 
AND WE SEND YOU SAMPLES 


Here’s the easiest and most pleasant way in the world for 
girls and boys to make extra money! Simply show the 
lovely, exclusive, nationally advertised assortments of Greet- 
ing Cards by Wallace Brown to your family, friends 
and neighbors. They will love this wonderfully 
convenient way to have on hand always the very 
card for every occasion. Imagine offering a host 
of exquisite Assortments, each more beautiful 
than the next, for every purpose .. . for birth- 
days, anniversaries, get-well, and all other oc- 
casions . . . exclusive designs carefully selected 
and matched with perfect greetings . . . their 
choice at only $1.00 a box! Everywhere you show 
them you'll take fast orders. Mail the coupon 
below NOW for two actual assortments on ap- 
proval and start making money at once. 


Greeting Cards Everyone Loves —and 
Many Fast Selling Gift Items Too! 


You've never even imagined you could offer such 
wonder-values, all from one company. Only a few 
are listed below: 


EVERYDAY ASSORTMENTS: Besides those shown on 
this page, you offer Songs & Stories Ass’t, Get-Well 
Asst, Birthday Ass’t, Gift Wrapping Ensemble, Gift 
Ribbon Ass’t, Easter Ass't, Rainbow Petals Ass't, and 
many others! 


MANY GIFT ITEMS: Floral Stationery, Imported Nap- 
kins, Children’s Books, Personal Notes, sensational 
new “Shakespeare Hewls’’ Napkins, Storyland Dolls, 
Novelty Gifts, and many more. 


RAISE MONEY for Club, School or Church 


Fill your treasury with cash by taking orders for 
Wallace Brown Greeting Cards and Gift Items from 
members and friends. Check coupon below for sam- 
ples on approval and full details of fund-raising plan. 




















Paste this coupon on postcard or mail in envelope 
for 2 actual assortments, sent on approval. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. Y-120 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


Y 





| want to make extra money. Please rush on approval the 
“Feature” All-Occasion and ‘‘Barrel-of-Fun’’ Assortments, plus 


Nome. 





Addr 














225 FIFTH AVE., Dept. Y-120 
New York 10, N.Y. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC. 


State 


( ) CHECK HERE for Club Plan 
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FREE illustrated catalog of greeting cards, gift items, and Decals. ! 
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FOR ONLY 


THIS STUNNING ASSORTMENT 
OF 14 ALL-OCCASION GREETING 
CARDS IS REALLY YOURS FOR Ic 


..» YOU WON'T BE ASKED TO RETURN IT! 


IT’S YOURS WHEN YOU MAIL COUPON BELOW 
JUST TO PROVE HOW EASILY A 
FEW SPARE HOURS CAN EARN YOU 


, ae 
5 Never before a “get-acquainted” 
offer to match this! We want to prove ‘ 


you'll find it easy as pie to take orders for 
exquisitely-designed ALL-OCCASION CARDS. And also 
show how quickly you can make $50.00 in cash profit— 
and even more—just by spending a few hours now and 
then taking orders from your friends, neighbors and 
others. So here’s the astonishing offer we’re making for 
the very first time: 


Fill out and mail the coupon below. We'll promptly 
send you this beautiful new box of All-Occasion Greet- 
ing Cards as illustrated, plus other sample boxes on 


approval. Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is all you o""*#'""™—> FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 

pay for 14 beautiful cards and envelopes that would . 627 Adams Street, Elmira = York 
. a ’ ’ 

usually retail at $2 to $3 if bought separately. In Canada, write 103 Simcoe St., Toronto 1, Ontario 


YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS DO NOT SEND PENNY WITH COUPON! 
—AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST Ic — 


The reason we’re making this unheard-of 1¢ Offer is to make FRIENDSHIP STUDIOS, INC. 

more people familiar with our money-making plan. Once you Ad Elmi 

see these cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure you'll 627 ams St., Elmira, New York 

say to yourself, “Those cards will sell like wildfire. Every I accept your wonderful offer. Send your sample assortments ON 
family I know will want to buy cards from me. I’m going to APPROVAL, plus ONE BOX OF ALL-OCCASION Cards for 
use my spare time to make lots of extra spending money by | hich T ewe zou, the special introductory. price of only Je. Also 
showing them and taking profitable orders! Just to prove it, interested in making money in spare time. ; 

we’re willing to “give” you one box for a'penny. 


ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER! 


Naturally, this offer is strictlv limited and includes additional 
Greeting Card Assortments ON APPROVAL, together with 
complete MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE Personalized 
Imprint Samples. But you must hurry—this offer may not 
be repeated. 






















